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PREFACE 


Etha  Bleak  Christensen  Bohi  lived  a  fascinating 
and  important  life,  and  it  deserves  to  be  told  as 
faithfully  as  possible.  To  that  end,  I  researched  birth 
certificates,  marriage  licenses,  newspaper  articles, 
letters,  yearbooks,  diaries,  college  transcripts,  and 
school  report  cards.  Many  of  these  sources  are 
presently  in  my  possession.  In  addition,  face-to-face 
interviews  and  e-mail  and  telephone  interviews  with 
people  who  knew  Etha  added  insight  to  her  story.  Of 
course,  memories  are  incomplete  and  highly 
individual.  Little  impressions  and  recollections  catch 
in  our  memories  and  linger  through  the  years, 
sometimes  taking  on  unanticipated  meaning.  Such  is 
the  case  with  many  who  have  shared  memories  for 
this  writing.  They  remember  experiences,  events,  or 
feelings  that  circled  around  Etha,  but  none,  including 
me,  has  a  complete  picture  of  who  she  was 
professionally  or  as  a  mother  and  wife.  For  this 
reason,  I  no  doubt  missed  much  of  the  big  picture  of 
her  life,  especially  her  inner  life;  nonetheless,  I  have 
tried  to  make  the  story  coherent  and  whole. 

Throughout  the  narrative,  I  refer  to  Etha  by  her 
name  rather  than  calling  her  "Mom"  thereby  hoping 
to  avoid  confusion  about  who  "Mom"  is  in  letters  or 
conversations. 

A  comment  about  the  extensive  inclusion  of 
Morris'  letters  to  Etha  during  their  courtship  is  in 
order.  Among  the  collected  papers  found  in  Ed  and 
Etha's  house  after  her  death  were  many  letters  from 
Morris.  I've  included  numerous  excerpts  from  those 
letters  for  two  reasons:  (1)  They  provide  partial 
answers   to   an    intriguing   question:   Why   did    Etha 


agree  to  marry  a  self  declared  "hick"  from  what  was 
then  obscure  Teton  Valley,  Wyoming,  when  her 
training,  family  encouragement,  and  opportunities 
seemed  to  predict  greater  distinction?  Morris'  letters 
answer  this  question  in  part  by  showing  his 
persuasive  powers  and  ardent  love  for  her.  (2)  The 
letters'  abundance  and  their  rich  first  person  insights 
were  simply  too  compelling  to  disregard.  How  I  wish 
I'd  had  more  letters  from  Etha  to  Morris,  from  Etha 
to  Edwin,  and  from  Ed  to  Etha!  I  have  left  the  letters 
mostly  unedited,  correcting  only  the  most  egregious 
misspellings. 

Please  note  the  appendices  which  provide  useful 
chronological  (Appendix  One)  and  medical 
information  (Appendix  Two)  about  Etha's  life.  In 
addition,  three  of  her  grandchildren  wrote  interesting 
accounts  of  their  memories  in  Appendix  Three. 
Appendix  Four  and  Appendix  Five  are  Jim's  and  m\ 
accounts  of  our  recollections  of  living  in  Etha's  family. 
Her  patriarchal  blessing  is  reprinted  in  full  in 
Appendix  Six.  Etha's  pedigree  chart  and  family  group 
records  with  her  listed  as  child  and  parent  follow. 
Finally,  three  family  group  photos  conclude  tins 
volume. 

Thanks  to  those  who  contributed  insights  into 
Etha's  life  and  their  memories  of  her.  A  BpeciaJ 
thanks  to  my  daughter  Rebecca  and  son  Matthew 
who  gave  many  horns  of  valuable  technical  advice 
about  layout,  formatting,  and  printing.  The  hook  is 
beautiful  to  behold  because  of  then-  expert  attention 
to  detail.  Thanks  also  to  my  husband,  Ed  Rich,  for 
his  encouragement  and  keen  editorial  eye. 


INTRODUCTION 


In  the  summer  of  1967  Etha  had  surgery  at  LDS 
Hospital  in  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.  Following  surgery, 
she  came  to  our  home  in  Provo  to  convalesce.  She 
was  60  at  the  time  and  not  yet  retired  from  teaching 
at  Teton  High  School  in  Driggs,  Idaho.  That  year  she 
was  and  had  been  for  years  director  and  advisor  to 
the  Teton  High  School  Fabulous  Featherettes,  a  drill 
team  that  won  trophies  at  marching  competitions 
throughout  the  inter-mountain  states.  That  summer, 
Provo  City  invited  the  Featherettes  to  march  in  the 
July  4th  Independence  Day  Parade  down  University 
Avenue.  Our  little  home  stood  two  blocks  west  of 
University  Avenue,  so  Etha  had  only  a  short  distance 
to  go  to  the  curb's  edge,  sit  in  a  lawn  chair,  and  wait 
proudly  for  "her  girls"  to  parade  by.   When  they 


spotted  her  in  the  crowd,  they  saluted  her.  Some 
broke  rank  to  rush  to  the  sidelines  and  embrace  her 
through  their  tears.  She  and  they  cried  in  pride  and 
love. 

That  brief  scene  seemed  to  be  a  pinnacle  as  well 
as  a  turning  point  in  Etha's  life.  So  much  pride  and 
love  shone  on  the  girls'  faces  reflecting  her  service 
and  accomplishments  over  the  years  to  Teton  High 
School  students  and  the  wider  community  of  Teton 
Valley.  That  poignant  parade  moment  with  a  proud 
and  tearful  Etha  sitting  on  the  sidelines  also  hinted 
at  the  decline  to  follow.  Health  problems,  aging,  and 
finally  senile  dementia  eventually  carried  her  away 
from  the  success  she  had  earned  with  great  talent 
and  sacrifice. 


GRANDPARENTS 


Etha  came  by  her  endurance,  fortitude,  courage  and 
talent  honestly.  Her  immediate  ancestors,  especially 
the  women,  showed  many  of  the  characteristics  Etha 
possessed  as  she  dealt  with  the  challenges  in  her  life. 

Maternal  Great  Grandmother 

Leah  Smith  Young 
Maternal  Great  Grandfather 

William  Alma  Young 

Leah  and  William  Alma  Young  married  in  1826 
in  Tennessee,  were  baptized  in  1840,  joined  the 
Mormon  Saints  in  Nauvoo  where  they  were  sealed  in 
the  Nauvoo  Temple,  experienced  religious 
persecution,  migrated  to  Zion,  helped  settle  Provo  in 
1851,  and  were  called  to  the  Dixie  Mission  m 
Washington  County  in  1861.  During  her  marriage, 
Leah  gave  birth  to  ten  children — only  five  lived  to 
adulthood.  In  addition,  they  adopted  an  Indian 
orphan  girl  while  they  lived  in  Washington  Counts. 
Utah.  William  married  two  polygamous  wives  as 
well:  Drusilla  Boron  in  18  12  at  Winter  Quarters  and 
Anna  Reynolds  about  1849  in  Council  Bluffs.  Iowa 
Each  of  these  wives  produced  one  child. 

Young  Alger  Bleak,  a  grandson,  gives  this 
account  of  Leah  and  William's  Nauvoo  experiences: 

"[After  Joseph  and  Hvrum  Smith's  murders] 
Grandfather  [William  Alma]  and  Grandmother 
[Leah]  had  to  flee  for  thru  lues,  so  Grandfather  left  in 


the  night  soon  after  the  martyrdom.  Grandmother 
was  left  to  sell  her  loom. ..for  an  ox  yoke.  She  hitched 
up  her  cow  and  ox  and  started  for  the  West  with  the 
Mormon  colony...."  Leah  was  reunited  with  William 
later  on  the  trail  westward. 

Two  of  Leah  and  William's  children  died  crossing 
the  plains,  and  Etha's  grandfather.  William  Alma 
(Billy  Al)  was  born  by  the  Platte  River  at  Devil's 
Gate. 

After    homesteading    in     Utah    County     where 
William  Alma  helped  build  Fort  Provo,  the  Youngs 
stopped  at  Cove   Fort   on  their  way  to  St.  George 
William    Alma    helped    build    that    fort    as    well    and 
fought  the  Indians  at  Cove  Fort. 

The  challenges  Leah  faced  of  child  births  and 
deaths,  child  rearing  under  stressful  circumstances, 
pioneering  hardships,  and  husband  sharing  were 
surely  known  to  her  great  granddaughter  Etha  Bleak 
whose  character  and  self  definition  must  have  been 
shaped  in  part    In    the  stories  of  her  maternal   threat 

grandmother,       Leah       Smith       Young  One 

granddaughter  Man  Ella  Young  Ivv  wrote  this  about 
Leah: 

"(irandma  Young  tins  a  i  cm  neat  and  beautiful 
WOman,    She  always  WOre  a  flower  On  her  dress  "     no 

small  accomplishment  tor  a  pioneer  woman  living  in 
the  deserts  of  southern  Utah,  -lames  Rich.  Etha's 
grandson,  said  tin-  about  Eths   "Grandma  wore  a  lot 


■  r  clothes  anil   rnuumuus.      She  also  wore 
he*  shaped  like  flowei 

Mai  ii  rial  ( <\  aiulmot  her 

Emil\  America  Kijiji^  Young 
Maternal  Grandfather 

William  Alma  Young  (Billy  Al) 
Leah  and  William  Alma's  eighth  child,  William 
Alma  (called  Billy  Al)  married  Emily  America  Riggs. 
Little  anecdotal  evidence  remains  to  give  insight  into 
Kmih  America  Riggs  Young's  life.  Etha's  half  sister, 
Vetta  Alger  Madsen.  told  me  that  their  grandfather, 
Billy  Al.  was  a  strut  father  whose  children  and  wife 
red  him.  Vetta  told  of  a  time  when  her 
grandmother,  Emily  America,  ran  to  Emily's 
daughter's  house  and  hid  in  a  clothes  closet  to  escape 
her  husband's  anger. 

One  story  of  Emily  survives  in  an  account  by  her 
grandson.  Albert  F.  Baxter: 

"Grandmother  [Emily  America  Riggs  Young]  kept 
her  many  children  in  line  by  telling  them  stories  about 
'the  black  man'  who  would  surely  get  them  if  they 
weren't  good.  One  time  mother  was  naughty  and  she 
heard  a  loud  knock  at  the  door.  Grandma  looked  out 
the  window,  and  turning  to  mother  said  there  was  a 
black  man  at  the  door  and  she  had  better  run  and 


\l  and  I'.iml .   \me\  ii  a  Young  and  de 


ew 

Emily  America  Riggs  Young 

hide  while  grandma  talked  to  him.  Mother  ran  to  the 
bedroom  and  hid  under  the  bed.  Breathless,  she 
listened  to  Grandma  argue  with  the  black  man, 
saying  that  if  he  would  go  away  and  not  take  Laura, 
she  would  give  him  a  loaf  of  bread.  Mother  heard  the 
door  close  and  Grandma  came  and  whispered  that 
she  could  come  out  now,  that  she  had  given  the  black 
man  a  loaf  of  bread  not  to  take  her  this  time.  She 
then  said  that  if  mother  was  bad  another  time,  there 
might  not  be  a  loaf  of  bread  in  the  house  to  give,  and 
the  black  man  would  surely  take  her." 

Baxter  wrote  about  Billy  Al  and  Emily  America: 
"My  grandparents  were  very  poor,  but  very 
proud....  Though  members,  they  were  not  active  in 
the  church.  I  don't  know  how  Billy  Al  fed  his  large 
family,  but  some  cattle  owners  accused  him  of  rustling 
an  animal  now  and  then  from  their  herds.  His  'stock 
in  trade'  was  breaking  mustangs....  Billy  Al  was  well 
known  as  a  bronco  buster....  One  day  William  Cody 
(Buffalo  Bill)  stopped  at  Granddad's  place  and  said 
he  was  taking  a  group  of  cowboys  to  Europe  where  he 
would  put  on  a  Wild  West  show.  Granddad  was 
interested,  but  at  Grandma's  insistence  he  decided  he 
wouldn't  leave  his  large  family  for  such  an 
adventure." 

An  insight  into  his  parenting  skills  is  reflected  in 
a  story  Etha  told  about  Billy  Al  tying  his  nephew  Jim 
to  a  horse,  determined  that  Jim  would  learn  to  be  a 
real  man  and  cowboy.  I  think  Jim  is  Jim  Guera 
called  "Uncle  Jim"  by  Etha  when  she  told  this  story. 
This  Jim  Guera  was  the  son  of  Mary  Young  Guera, 
Billy  Al's  sister.  The  horse  bucked  so  hard  that  Jim 
was  crippled  the  rest  of  his  life. 


Billy  Al's  homestead 


Emily  bore  13  children;  Dolly,  Etha's  mother, 
was  the  second.  Two  of  Emily's  children  died  as 
infants.  Once  again,  the  stories  told  about  her 
Grandmother  Young  by  her  mother  Dolly  must  have 
affected  Etha's  self  image  and — perhaps — her  resolve 
to  avoid  a  similar  life. 

Paternal  Grandmother 

Jane  Thompson  Bleak 
Paternal  Grandfather 

James  Godson  Bleak 

Raising  a  large  family  mostly  alone  under 
extreme  hardship  describes  Etha's  father's  mother. 
Jane  Thompson  Bleak  was  th^  third  polygamous  wife 
of  James  Godson  Bleak  who  with  his  first  wife 
Elizabeth  were  part  of  the  Martin  Handcart 
Company.  Jane  was  the  fifteen  year-old  daughter  of 
James'  good  friend  in  England,  Joseph  S.  Thompson. 
Unable  to  afford  to  send  all  of  his  family  to  Zion, 
Jane's  father  sent  her  ahead  and  asked  James 
Godson  and  his  wife  Elizabeth  to  watch  over  her.  To 
Brigham  Young  a  marriage  between  the  teenager  and 
her  father's  friend  seemed  like  a  reasonable  way  to 
solve  the  dilemma  of  how  to  send  dames  and  his 
dependents — in  propriety  to  help  settle  the  Cotton 
Mission  under  Erastus  Snow  in  L861,  so  Jane  and 
James  were  married  just  days  before  the  family  left 
for  the  Dixie  Mission  and  just  days  before  Jane 
turned  sixteen.  James  Godson  Bleak  and  In-  famiK 
of  ten   (three   wives   and   seven   children)   drove   tin- 


third  team  and  wagon  onto  the  ground  where  the  city 
of  St.  George  would  be  built.  Jane  said:  We  had  one 
Curly  tent,  a  tent  10'  x  12',  and  a  wagon  schooner.  I 
slept  in  the  schooner.  The  time  came  that  the  family 
was  so  crowded  in  the  tents  I  dug  a  place  to  make  a 
dugout.  I  dug  it  2  lA  feet  deep  and  about  8  x  10  feet.  I 
threw  the  dirt  on  the  edge  to  make  it  higher....  I  put 
in  stakes  and  wove  willows  in  and  out  high  enough  to 
put  a  roof  on  so  I  could  live  in  it.... 


Jane  Thompson  Hlr.ik 


James  and  Jane  Bleak 


When  my  husband  James  G.  Bleak  was  called  on 
a  mission  to  England  I  had  three  living  children.  I 
worked  my  own  lot  and  raised  vegetables  to  use  while 
he  was  gone.  I  kept  myself  and  all  my  children.  "  (A 
Short  History  of  Jane  Thompson  Bleak  by  Jane  B. 
Nelson,  1937) 


Jane  tells  of  her  experience  of  leaving  her 
children  to  serve  in  the  temple: 

"When  I  had  had  13  children  and  my  baby  Lewis 
was  about  three  years  old,  my  husband  came  to  me 
one  morning  and  asked  me  if  I  could  go  down  to  the 
[St.  George]  Temple  and  cook  for  the  people  [in  the 
temple]  for  three  or  four  days.  There  were  men  in  the 
Temple  the  marshals  were  after  [for  practicing 
polygamy — including  Jane's  husband].  Instead  of 
staying  three  or  four  days,  I  stayed  three  and  a  half 
years  cooking  for  all  the  Temple  hands.  I  left  my 
family  at  home  to  get  along  the  best  they  could.  One 
day  I  went  up  home  to  see  how  my  children  were 
getting  along.  I  had  so  much  to  do,  I  could  only  go 
home  to  see  them  about  once  in  two  or  three  weeks 
because  I  stayed  at  the  Temple  night  and  day.  (Ibid.) 
Jane  left  her  six  youngest  children  in  the  care  of  her 
eighteen  year-old  daughter  Olive.  Etha's  father, 
Jesse  James  Bleak,  was  in  his  early  twenties  during 
this  time  and  was  probably  out  of  the  household. 

James  Godson  Bleak  was  an  important  man  in 
the  community,  serving  as  tithing  clerk  for  the 
mission,  postmaster  of  St.  George,  temple  recorder, 
and  St.  George  Stake  patriarch.  Preston  Nibley 
states  in  the  December  31,  1955  issue  of  the  LPS 
Church  News:  "Much  of  the  history  of  southern  Utah 
would  have  been  lost  had  it  not  been  recorded  by  this 
faithful  and  diligent  man. " 

Jane  had  apprenticed  as  a  pastry  cook  for  a  time 
in  Boston  as  she  worked  her  way  to  Zion,  so  she  had  a 
reputation  as  a  fine  baker  in  the  St.  George 
community,    which    probably    explains    her    lengthy 


■n 


j.ui 


James  Godson  Bleak 


Jane  and  her  children.  Jesse  is  second  from  right. 


cooking  assignments  in  the  temple.  Etha  told  me 
several  times  that  James  preferred  Jane  over  his 
other  wives  because  she  cooked  him  the  finest  meals. 
As  late  as  2000  a  wedding  cake  made  by  Jane 
Thompson  Bleak  sat  among  the  pioneer  artifacts  in 
St.  George's  Daughters  of  the  Utah  Pioneers 
Museum. 

Jane  gave  birth  to  13  children,  but  three  died  as 
children.  James  eventually  married  a  fourth  wife,  so 
with  his  large  family  and  church  obligations,  he  had 
little  time  to  help  Jane  raise  her  children.  Jane  was 
devoted  to  the  Church  and  her  husband  and  family, 
but,  like  Etha,  parenting  her  children  fell  mostly  on 
her  shoulders,  and  her  youngest  children  spent  at 
least  some  of  their  critical  early  years  fending  for 
themselves. 


Who  knows  the  hardships  that  Jane,  Leah,  and 
Emily  experienced  as  they  faced  the  heat,  floods,  and 
crop  failures  that  plagued  the  lives  of  the  first  St. 
George  settlers?  J.  Golden  Kimball,  an  early  20th 
century  general  authority,  once  said  that  if  he  had 
two  homes-one  in  St.  George  and  one  in  Hell,  he'd 
rent  the  one  in  St.  George  and  live  in  Hell.  Added  to 
the  harsh  living  conditions  were  childbearing.  infant 
deaths.  child-rearing  responsibilities.  husband 
sharing,  and  dealing  with  federal  marshals  sent  to 
arrest  polygamous  men. 

One  can  easily  see  the  fortitude  and 
determination  handed  down  to  Etha  and  begin  to 
understand  her  own  response  to  tragedy  and 
heartache. 


PARENTS 


Mother 

Etha  Malinda  (Dollie)  Young 

Etha  wrote  the  following  about  her  mot  her: 

"My  mother  was  the  second  child  and  first  girl 

born    to    William   Alma    Young   and    Emily   America 

Biggs....    She  started  to  work  when  she  was  12 years 

old  for  25  or  50  cents  a  week.     It  was  housework, 

cooking,    washing,    and   whatever   WOS    needed.       II, r 


father  lovingly  nicknamed  her  "Dollie".  and  this  name 
stayed  with  her  all  during  her  life.  She  signal  her 
})a/)ers  as  such  and  uas  knoun  by  everyone  as  Dollie 
Young    Alger    or     Bleak  From     Mama's     remarks 

concerning  her  early  yens,  she  was  favored  by  her 

father,  and  at  times,  uhen  Grandpa  Youm;  \W\W\  Al| 
WOtild  have  a  tendency  to  oicr  punish  the  children. 
M<>m  u  as  the  One  U  h<>  dared  challenge  him  or  OCi  i 


Dollie  Bleak 

moderator. 

My  mother  had  a  previous  marriage  before  she 
met  my  father.  Her  first  marriage  was  to  Alva  Don 
Alger  and  they  had  6  children.  Tlie  oldest  was  Belle, 
then  Lafayette  (Lafe),  Vetta  and  Don,  and  two 
children  who  died  while  still  very  young  of  spinal 
meningitis  [a  later  note  says  that  the  two  children 
who  died  were  Dollie  and  Alva  Don's  first  two 
children).  The  father,  Alva  Don,  died  [1898]  as  a 
result  of  lung  damage  caused  by  inhalation  of 
'Delamar  Dust"  where  he  was  employed.  Eventually 
this  was  the  cause  of  my  father's  death  in  1926." 
(Livewire  Steno  Notes) 

Somewhere  along  the  line  of  time,  my  mother 
i  it  tended  a  school  of  sewing.  This  entailed  making 
her  patterns  from  pictures  or  from  descriptions  by 
t lu isc  for  whom  she  sewed.  Mama  called  this 
"drafting  a  pattern".  Her  tools  were  celluloid,  and 
they  ucrc  all  different  shapes  and  sizes:  triangles, 
Xes,  shapes  for  sleeves,  neck,  armholes,  etc."  (Ibid.) 

Etha  told  me  on  several  occasions  that  her 
mother,  Dollie.  had  helped  a  doctor  in  Provo  care  for 
man)  influenza  victims  during  the  great  flu  epidemic 
of  L918  and  L919 

Fat  her 

Jease  James  Bleak 

After  Alva   Doll  -  death.  Dollie  worked  as  a  cook 

i  mining  i  amp  to  suppoi  I  bersi  If  and  her  family. 
There  she  met  J<     •  James  Bleak  whom  she  married 
in  1901   Both  were  31  years  old.    Etha  wrote       My 
moth,  i  and  fathei  were  born  in   1870     Dad's  birth 
occurred  one  day  befon    Mom  /,  s7),  my  dad 


would  say,  "to  be  the  'Boss'",  but  I  never  remember 
him  being  bossy.  My  father's  name  was  Jesse  James 
Bleak,  the  fifth  child  of  thirteen.  Sometime  in  his 
youth,  he  and  his  father,  James  Godson  Bleak,  had  a 
disagreement  which  resulted  in  papa  leaving  home.  I 
was  told  later  that  three  other  brothers  left  with  him. 
As  far  as  I  know,  he  never  went  back. "  (Livewire  Steno 
Notes) 

It  seems  likely  that  Dollie's  family  and  Jesse's 
family  knew  of  each  other  in  the  St.  George  area.  The 
tiny  communities  spread  throughout  the  Cotton 
Mission  must  have  been  very  interdependent.  The 
Bleaks  were  a  prominent  family,  both  religiously  and 
socially,  with  close  friendships  and  kinships  with 
other  governing  families  of  the  region.  William  Alma 
Young,  Sr.  and  his  wife,  Leah  Smith  Young,  were 
respected  members  of  the  church  and  community  in 
Washington  County  as  well,  but  their  son  Billy  Al, 
Etha's  mother's  father,  seemed  to  have  acquired  a 
reputation  as  a  daredevil  cowboy  uninterested  in 
organized  religion  and  even  suspected  of  cattle 
thievery  by  some  of  his  neighbors.  It  is  perhaps  likely 
that  Jane  and  James  G.  Bleak  were  not  pleased  with 
the  marriage  of  their  wayward  son,  Jesse,  to  Dollie 
Young  Alger,  the  widowed  mother  of  four  who  worked 
in  a  mining  camp  cook  house  at  the  Grand  Gulch 
Silver  Mine  in  the  Arizona  Strip.  Nonetheless,  no 
evidence  shows  that  this  marriage  wasn't  a  happy 
one  in  spite  of  lengthy  separations  and  the  transience 
of  mining  life. 


Dollie  and  Jesse  Bleak 


From  Grand  Gulch  Dollie  and  Jesse  went  to  the 
Shem  mining  camp  on  the  Shivwits  Indian 
Reservation  where  Dollie  cooked  and  the  family  lived 
in  a  tent. 

According  to  notes  Etha  took  during  an  interview 
with  her  half  brother,  Lafe  Alger,  Jesse  and  Dollie 
took  their  family  to  Rigby,  Idaho,  in  1904  where  they 
bought  80  acres  and  raised  potatoes  for  two  years. 

After  the  farming  venture  in  Idaho,  Jesse  took 
his  family  back  to  Carbon  County,  Utah,  where  he 
worked  in  the  Clear  Creek  Coal  Mine.  From  Clear 
Creek,  the  family  moved  to  Kimberly,  Utah,  where 
Jesse  worked  in  a  gold  mine.  Kimberly  is  now  a  ghost 
town,  but  was  a  "wild,  hard  drinking  and  harder 
brawling  kind  of  place"  described  by  a  website  about 
Utah  ghost  towns.  Dollie  continued  to  cook  for 
miners  in  both  Clear  Creek  and  Kimberly 

From  Kimberly,  the  family  moved  to  Richfield, 
Utah,  where  Dollie  worked  as  a  cook  in  the  Southern 
Hotel.   Etha  was  born  in  Richfield  in  1907. 

Jesse  was  prospecting  and  also  working  in  mines 
around  Richfield  during  this  time.  According  to 
Lafe's  account,  the  family  was  so  poor  that  Dollie 
often  went  hungry  so  that  her  children  could  eat.  For 
a  long  time,  the  family  lived  solely  on  milk  gravy, 
according  to  Lafe.  He  said  that  although  the  children 
had  shoes,  the  shoes  did  not  have  soles  which  was  a 
great  embarrassment  to  the  children. 

From  Richfield,  the  family  moved  to  Eureka 
where  they  stayed  until  Dollie  took  her  children  to 
Provo  in  1911. 

Etha  wrote  about  her  father,  Jesse: 

"Dad  was  a  kind,  loving  father,  and  I  remember 
him  as  a  very  precious  and  loving  person.  He  was 
away  from  home  quite  a  bit  while  I  was  growing  up, 
but  I  remember  how  special  his  trips  home  were. 


If  T.v 

Jesse  James  Bleak 

Dad  was  trained  as  a  carpenter,  and  I  recall  the 
huge  wooden  chest  which  contained  his  carpenter 
tools.  Evidently  that  was  a  time  when  everyone  did 
their  own  carpentry  themselves,  and  so  it  became 
necessary  [for  Jesse]  to  look  elsewhere  for  employment, 
and  so  he  turned  to  mining,  and  his  work  was  in 
Eureka,  Utah,  where  the  family  moved."  (Live  wire 
Steno  Notes) 

Etha's  father  continued  to  work  in  the  mines  but 
came  to  visit  the  family  in  Provo  when  he  could. 
Vetta  Alger  Madsen  remembered  his  visits.  She  said 
he  smoked  and  drank  a  little  but  was  a  good  and 
quiet  man  who  loved  his  wife  and  children  and  sent 
them  all  the  money  he  could.    Jesse  died  in   192ti  of 


i  I.  ii  Creek  Mining  Camp 


.1  Lin  mtracted  at  the  Delamar  mine 

(likel)  in  T    el<  County,  Utah,  although  Nevada  and 

dso  had  mines  named  Delamar).    Etha  was  19 

M  at  her  tat li-  •  h. 

Sh<  )/•    memories  of  my  father  a 

precious     I  loved  him  dearly.    When  the  family  moved 

Utah,     [ill     1911]     my    father    stayed    in 

Mammoth   (near   Eureka)   to   work.      When    he  came 

home  for  short  visits,  we  loied  and  enjoyed  these  times 

I  [bid  i 

One   wonders   how  Jesse's   death   affected   Etha 

who  had  just  graduated  from  high  school  and  was 

inning      her      very      successful      career      as      a 

sportswoman,     dance    instructor,    and    student    at 

Brigham  Young  Universin 

Through  hard  work  before  Jesse's  death  and 
after.  Dollie  managed  to  buy  Provo  Cleaners — called 
by  the  family  "the  cleaning  plant" — and  two  nice 
brick  homes  in  north  Provo  at  the  foot  of  the  BYU 
campus  hill  at  782  North  1st  East  in  Provo. 
Throughout  this  time  while  Dollie  was  struggling  to 
succeed  in  business,  she  was  faced  with  the  challenge 
of  two  sons  who  became  alcoholics.  One  can  imagine 
her  heartache  as  a  mother  and  her  frustration  as  a 
businesswoman  as  her  sons  used  their  mother's 
cleaning  business  to  finance  their  profligacy. 
Ai  cording   to  Vetta  Madsen   and  Vetta's  daughter, 


Beth  Madsen  Zohner.  the  sons'  alcoholism  cost  Dollie 
her  business  and  eventually  her  two  homes.  Her 
brothers'  alcoholism  had  such  an  impact  on  Etha 
that,  as  she  explained  many  years  later,  she  refused 
to  return  to  Utah  when  her  husband  Morris  died 
because  she  didn't  want  her  children  exposed  to  her 
brothers'  lifestyle.  However.  Dollie's  sons  were  in 
their  late  teens  and  early  twenties  when  Etha  was 
born,  and  their  drinking  may  not  yet  have  been  a 
drain  on  the  family's  finances  during  Etha's 
childhood. 

Like  Etha.  Dollie  raised  her  children  mostly 
alone,  dealt  with  unruly  children,  struggled  to  make 
ends  meet,  and  faced  widowhood  at  a  critical  time  in 
her  own  and  her  children's  lives. 

How  much  did  the  examples  of  these  strong 
women — mother  and  grandmothers — influence  Etha 
as  she  struggled  with  many  of  the  same  challenges 
they  had  encountered?  Surely,  as  an  adored  child 
and  a  vivacious  and  popular  teenager  and  young 
woman  with  lofty  prospects.  Etha  must  have  thought 
that  the  hardships  of  her  mothers  were  not  for  her. 
When  did  she  begin  to  sense  the  grief  and  hardship 
that  would  settle  on  her?  How  did  she  gain  the 
strength  and  sharpen  the  talents  that  would  nourish 
her  as  she  grew  towards  the  community  treasure  that 
she  became? 


Dolli  !hl'  plant.  L  ifi  (left)  Dollie  (center) 


CHILDHOOD 


Etha  left,  Ruth,  and  Maude  seated  front 

Etha  wrote  of  her  early  childhood:  '"You  were 
born  tired, '  my  mother  said  to  me  when  I  was  still  a 
young  child,  then  she  continued  to  tell  me  the  reason 
for  this  statement.  While  carrying  me,  Mom  [Dollie] 
and  her  sister,  Aunt  Mame  Emory,  were  cooking  and 
feeding  a  large  group  of  men  who  were  working  at 
some  sort  of  a   mill   [A  later  note   says   they   were 


working  "at  a  place  called  Delamar",  although  I  could 
find  no  evidence  of  a  Delamar  mine  near  Richfield]. 
She  said  the  hours  were  long  and  very  hard  work 
(standing  all  day),  and  when  I  was  born,  she  was  so 
very  tired.  As  a  result,  I  slept  almost  continuously  for 
the  first  month  or  two.  "  (Livewire  Steno  Notes) 

"I  was  born  at  Richfield,  Sevier  County.  Utah, 
January  14,  1907.  I  was  the  third  child  of  Jessie 
James  and  Etha  Malinda  Young  (Alger)  Bleak.  I  had 
two  sisters,  Ruth  and  Maude  Bleak.  As  this  was  my 
mother's  second  marriage,  I  also  had  sisters  and 
brothers  from  the  previous  marriage.  I  was  never 
aware  of  a  "half  brother  or  half  sister"  idea.  We  were 
all  one  family  and  lived  as  such.  I  don 't  remember  my 
sister  Belle  living  with  us.  Either  she  married  before  I 
was  born  or  when  I  was  too  young  to  remember." 
(Ibid.) 

Etha  told  me  that  she  remembers  going  with  her 
mother  to  Taylor's  Department  Store  after  the  family 
moved  to  Provo  where  Dollie  worked  as  a  seamstress. 

The  seamstress  shop  was  right  next  to  the 
outdoor  furniture  department,  and  Etha  spent  hours 
swinging  on  a  metal  swing  while  she  waited  for  her 
mother  to  finish  work.  The  store  had  the  only 
elevator  in  Provo,  and  Etha  rode  whenever  she  got 
the  chance.  During  these  early  years  in  Provo.  the 
family   lived   on    5th   West   and    Is1   North;   later   the 


Alger/Bleak  extended  familj  Bwimming  at  Saltan    Btha  ii  in  the  lecond  row,  thud  from  left    Don  Alger  ia  on  Btha'i  l<  fl 
Vetta  Alger  and  Lafe  Alger  are  in  the  third  row  behind  Ethi  and  Don    Dollie  itandi  behind  Vetta  and  I 
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Back  row:  Ruth,  Etha,  Maude,  Vetta;.   Front  row:  Don,  Belle,  Lafe  (Lafayette) 


family  moved  to  7th  North  and  1st  East.  Etha 
reported  that  her  childhood  chores  included  gathering 
the  neighbors'  cows  and  driving  them  to  a  nearby 
pasture  where  they  stayed  until  she  drove  them  back 
to  their  home  barns  at  night. 

Etha's  half  sister,  Vetta,  who  was  11  years  Etha's 
senior  claimed  that  Etha  enjoyed  advantages  that 
Ktha's  older  siblings  did  not.  Etha  grew  up  in  the 
familv    after   it   had    settled   down    and    Dollie   was 


earning  a  good  wage.  According  to  Vetta,  Dollie  spent 
a  good  deal  of  money  buying  Etha  clothes  and  paying 
for  swimming  and  dancing  lessons.  Vetta  didn't 
resent  Etha's  privileges;  they  just  reflected  the 
family's  improved  finances.  During  this  relative 
prosperity,  Dollie  bought  Provo  Cleaners  where  Etha 
learned  to  press  pleats  as  a  young  teenager. 


EARLY  SCHOOLING 


Etha  attended  Timpanogas  Elementary  school 
which  had  outdoor  toilets,  and  Miss  Arbuckle  was  her 
first  grade  teacher.  She  also  attended  Parker  Junior 
High  School  and  Provo  High  School.  Etha's  academic 
performance  in  high  school  was  average.  Her  1924- 
25  Provo  High  School  report  card  shows  the  following 
final  grades:  history  B-,  physiology  B-,  domestic 
science  C,  oral  expression  B-,  English  B-,  physical 
education  A,  seminary  A. 


Etha  as  a  student  at  Parker  Junior  High  School 


SPORTSWOMAN 


The  L929  BYU  Banyan  shows  Etha  as  a  junior  at 

BYU  pictured  wearing  an     awards  sweater  as  the 

porl    manager  for  the   women's  swimming   team  as 


one  of  four  female  "Wearers  of  the  W.  A.  A.  'Y"'  which 
I  assume  means  Women's  Athletic  Association  of  the 
"Y".      The  picture's  caption  reports:    "The  following 
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Etha  (far  left)  in  her  Y  sportswoman  sweater 

girls  have  been  outstanding  in  women's  athletics 
during  their  years  at  BYU  and  have  been  awarded 
athletic  sweaters  for  their  work  in  the  W.A.A." 

One  male  admirer  summed  up  Etha's 
accomplishments:  "Some  girls  can  put  on  makeup; 
some  can  curl  their  hair  pretty,  but  the  girl  who  can  do 
all  of  this  and  even  more:  throw  a  javelin,  shoot  an 
arrow,  run  hurdles,  is  the  girl  for  me-a  perfect 
Goddess  in  fact.  " 

Swimming  and  diving 

In  private  lessons  and  in  school  athletic 
programs,  Etha  learned  to  swim.  She  joined  Provo 
High  School's  swim  and  diving  team.  She  won 
various  awards  for  both  swimming  and  diving.  She 
told  the  following  story  of  her  time  on  the  swim  team: 


She  and  an  older  brother  decided  to  drive  to 
California  one  summer.  Her  swim  coach.  Professor 
Leaf  who  coached  at  Provo  High  School  as  well  as 
BYU,  cautioned  the  team  members  in  no  uncertain 
terms  that  they  must  not  participate  in  any 
competitions  that  awarded  cash  prizes  because  doing 
so  would  violate  the  swimmer's  amateur  status  and 
disqualify  him  or  her  from  high  school  or  college 
competition.  Coach  Leaf  threatened  to  cut  anyone 
from  the  team  who  broke  this  rule.  When  Etha  and 
her  brother  arrived  in  St.  George,  they  needed  gas 
and  cash.  Her  brother  saw  a  poster  announcing  a 
swimming  competition  with  a  large  cash  prize  for  the 
winner.  After  much  badgering  by  her  brother,  Etha 
agreed  to  enter  the  contest  which  she  won.  Her 
winnings  allowed  them  to  travel  on  to  California,  but 
Etha  worried — needlessly  as  it  turned  out — that  her 
coach  would  find  out  and  kick  her  off  the  swim  team. 

The  1924  Provo  High  School  yearbook.  The  White 
and  Green,  pictures  her  as  a  member  of  the  women's 
swim  team.  Etha's  1926  yearbook  proclaims:  "This  is 
the  second  consecutive  time  our  swimmers  have  won 
the  Inter -mountain  Championship  in  both  the  men  s 
and  women's  events."  The  1927  BYU  Banyan 
yearbook  contains  a  newspaper  report: 

"Provo  High  swimmers  take  state — four  more 
tank  records  were  shattered  Thursday  night  in  the 
final  round  of  the  intermountain  senior  swimming 
tournament  held  under  the  auspices  of  the  A.A.U  in 
the  Deseret  pool.   The  Provo  swimmers  entered  under 


Provo  High  S<  Kool  iwim  team    Etha  ii  thud  from  right  in  the  aecond  row 
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Etha  at  Utah  Lake  beach 


Etha  as  a  bathing  beauty 


Etha  (center)  as  BYU  women's  swim  team  manager. 


the  colors  of  the  Leaf  School  of  Swimming,  in  Provo. 
Gertrude  Partridge  and  Etha  Bleak  both  of  Provo 
High,  sprang  a  surprise  on  the  fans  when  they 
finished  first  and  second  respectively,  in  the  50  yard 
women  8  free  stxle  event. ...  " 

The   1928  BYU  Banyan  states  that  "Swimming 

has  become  a   mure  popular  sport  since  Etha  Bleak 

WOTl  the  slate  da  trig  contest." 

Basketball,  track,  and  archery 

Etha   played   on   the    BYU    women's   basketball 

team     A  handwritten  note  in  the  L928  BYU  Banyan 

"Hen      to  the  whirlwind  of  a  center  on  our 

ba  ketball  team    "  Another  student  wrot<    "If  you  do 


everything  as  hard  as  you  play  basketball,  Heaven 
help  your  enemies!"  A  quote  from  the  1929  BYU 
Banyan  about  women's  basketball  provides  insight 
into  how  women's  sports  have  changed:  "The  boys 
were  allowed  to  watch  the  [women's]  games  for  the 
first  time  and  they  showed  their  sportsmanship  by  not 
booing  the  girls  but  watching  the  ability  of  the  team 
members.  During  the  year  1929-30  it  is  intended  that 
boys  shall  not  be  barred  from  any  girl's  competition  ". 

A  note  in  the  1927  BYU  Banyan  mentions  Etha 
as  a  starter  on  the  track  team,  and  the  1929  yearbook 
pictures  Etha  with  a  bow  and  arrow  in  her  hand  as  a 
member  of  the  BYU  Women's  Archery  team.  One 
student  friend  wrote:   "You  certainly  make  one  fine 
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Etha  as  an  archer 


Etha  (second  from  left)  on  BYU  women's  basketball  team 


archer — at  least  you  look  natural  shooting  arrows". 
She  may  have  taught  archery  as  well  because  one 
handwritten  entry  says:  "Thanks  for  teaching  me 
archery.    You  are  a  very  good  teacher". 

Drama 

The  1926  White  and  Green  Provo  High  School 
yearbook  lists  Etha  as  a  junior.  As  a  member  of  the 
Dramatic  Arts  Club  that  year  she  played  the  part  of 
Heloise,  Countess  de  Martigny  in  "The  Marriage  of 
Nannette".  The  Provo  Herald's  review  of  the  musical 
comedy  states: 


"No  high  theatrical  in  the  intermountain  region 
can  display  two  actors  of  more  finish  than  Fred  Moore 
and     Etha     Bleak.  Their     work     bordered     on 

professionalism....  Although  Miss  Bleak  was  on  the 
stage  but  a  short  period  during  the  last  act,  her  work 
was  most  astounding.  Her  role  was  the  most  difficult 
in  the  comedy.  However,  she  caught  the  spirit  of  and 
handled  it  in  a  manner  that  would  have  been  credit  to 
a  professional." 

She  also  played  the  part  of  Peggy  Carton  in 
"Honor  Bright"  that  same  year. 


Etha  m  a  dramatic  i 


Etha  a-  Countess  de  Martignj 
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Etha  and  partner  (center  couple)  in  Russian  Cossack  Dance 


Dance 

Where,  how,  and  when  Etha  learned  to  dance  is 
unclear,  but  during  her  twentieth  year  she  was 
dancing  at  BYU.  This  handwritten  note  in  the  1927 
DYU  Banyan  states:  "Dear  Etha,  I  am  glad  I  took 
dancing  this  year,  for  it  was  there  that  I  met  you."  A 
1928  BYU  Banyan  handwritten  note  states:  "You  are 
a  very  good  teacher  in  gym,  and  you  sure  did  dance 
well  at  the  show  Tuesday  night. "  And  another  note  in 
1927:  "Despite  the  year  of  dramatic  arts  together,  I 


remember  you  more  for  the  dance  of  the  Cossacks". 

One  prescient  admirer  wrote  this  note  in  her 
high  school  yearbook: 

"There  is  a  great  joy  in  the  study  of  art.  You  have 
taken  up  certain  phases  of  this  great  life.  Stick  to  it 
and  never  be  content  short  of  the  greatest  success.  You 
have  shown  ability  in  giving  forth  beauty  and 
harmony.  Continue  this  beginning  until  thousands 
have  been  enriched  by  your  power." 


PERSONALITY  AND  POPULARITY 


Etha  kept  two  letters  she  received  from  a  Donald 
[no  last  name]  written  in  August  and  November  of 
1927.  The  letters  speak  fondly  of  Etha,  so  I  speculate 
thai  Donald  was  a  very  good  friend,  maybe  even  a 
boyfriend  Near  the  end  of  the  November  letter,  he 
teases  Etha  aboul  her  part  tune  job  ironing  pleats  at 
Dolly's  cleaning  plant::  "1  suppose  by  this  time  you 
are  champion  pleater  of  Provo  and  vicinity."  And 
latei  "Tell  your  mother  that  I  give  her  complete 
authority  to  chasti  <  you  severely  if  you  are  at  anytime 
unruly  and  spoil  the  pleats.  II"'  Ha!" (Letters  in  my 


possession) 

Several  of  the  handwritten  notes  in  Etha's 
yearbook  refer  to  her  affectionately  by  the  nickname 
"Oscar"  or  "Osc",  and  she  obviously  had  many  good 
friends.  A  January  14,  1929,  letter  from  someone 
who  signs  herself  "Runtie  alias  Blondie"  opens  her 
letter  with:  "Now  Oscar— -pipe  down!  Give  me  a 
chance  to  express  myself!... Your  beau,  Otto  Norton, 
asks  me  every  time  we  meet  if  you  aren't  coming  down 
again...." 
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Etha  clowning  around  with  high  school  friends 


Another  note  that  gives  insight  into  close 
friendships: 

"The  moonlight  surely  did  make  us  confidential 
the  other  night,  didn't  it.  I  thought  you  were  Dorothy 
Dix  and  you  evidently  took  me  for  Miss  Kay  [female 
journalists  who  answered  letters  from  the  lovelorn]. 
We're  hardened  old  sticks  anyway.  What  we  don't 
know  about  men  and  war!  We  should  institute  a 
school  for  innocents.  Come  see  me  this  summer  and 
we'll  do  murder!" 

Another  friend  wrote: 

"Dearest  Darling  Etha,  during  this  school  year  I 
have  learned  to  care  a  great  deal  for  you.  Somehow  I 
have  learned  to  love  you.  I  don't  know  how  I  have 
lived  without  your  friendship.  Etha,  I  shall  always 
remember  you.  Haven't  we  had  a  lot  of  fun  going  to 
shows,  laughing,  talking,  and  everything.  Don 't 
forget  to  come  and  see  me  this  summer.  And  when 
you  are  alone  and  with  nothing  else  to  do,  just 
remember  there  is  a  little  soul  in  Goshen  who  lores 
you  and  will  always  help  you  when  you  need  to  tell  me 
something." 

Another  friend  included  this  poem 

"Here's  to  Etha,  the  girl  with  n  rhyme. 

When  Gabriel  loots,  may  she  he  on  time. 

May  she  always  step  as  high  as  she  dives, 

Nor  suffer  from  measles,  ehichen  pox,  <>r  hues 
At  temple  huililing  she  u  as  a  u  hi:. 

Nor  did  she  falter  when  Pardo  u  ould  quiz. 


When  to  Panguitch  you  are  near, 
Call  on  me  and  we'll  drink  beer.   Hie!  Hie!" 
Another  claims:  "Etha,  you  are  the  'peppiest'  kid  I 
know  and  more  darned  fun!' 

And  one  final  provocative  note:  "What  the  'ell  was 
it  that  you  did  in  Pleasant  Grove  that  night!" 

All  of  these  entries  show  Etha  as  fun-loving, 
witty,  athletic,  admired,  and  talented — a  vivacious 
young  woman  who  "had  the  world  on  a  string". 


Kih. i  us  .i  college  junior  ai  BYU  in  I929,  the  yeai 
-he  met  Moi  1 1-  Christensen 
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ETHA  AS  A  TEENAGER 
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WELLS  MORRIS  CHRISTENSEN 


Some  time  during  Spring  1929  when  Etha  was  a 
college  junior  and  at  the  top  of  her  game,  Morris 
Christensen  came  into  her  life.  Correspondence 
between  them  shows  that  they  became  acquainted 
and  dated  during  the  1928-29  academic  school  year 
because  Morris  wrote  many  letters — sometimes 
daily — to   Etha  during  the  summer  of  1929. 

Please  keep  in  mind  that  Morris  had  no  intention 
of  anyone  reading  these  passionate  letters  other  than 
Etha.  I  remember  a  time  when  I  came  across  these 
letters  and  asked  her  about  them.  She  quickly 
gathered  them  up,  thrust  them  back  in  a  shoe  box, 
and  said  they  were  "just  foolishness!" — but  she  kept 
them  nonetheless. 

Here  is  the  first  letter  of  that  summer  written 
June  11,   1929,  on  "Hotel  Idamont:  Rexburg's  Large 
Modern  Hostelry"  stationery: 
"Dearest  Sweetheart; 

I  love,  love  you,  love  you  with  all  my  heart.  I  am 
sincerely  wishing,  and  hoping  you  love  me,  just  as 
much  or  a  little  more  than  ever.  If  you  can  find 
anyway  or  any  reason  why  you  should  increase  it. 

Well  dear  I  couldn't  write  you  last  nite.  So  I 
determined  to  stop  and  send  you  my  love  on  today's 


Charles  and  Birdie  ( hriftensen  ai  newlywedi 


1924  Morris  Christensen  as  a  high  school  senior 

train  because  you  wanted  me  to  and  more  than  that,  I 
wanted  to  dear,  more  than  ever  in  my  life.  And  I 
wanted  to  do  that  pretty  hard. 

Sweet  you'll  please  excuse  the  writing  won't  you 
dear.  The  material  is  awful  and  I'm  in  a  hurry.  But 
Sweetheart  I  love  you,  love  you,  love  you. 

Your  all  mine,  and  don't  you  dare  forget  it.  or 
think  of  anything  else,  please  dearest,  don  7  feel  too 
blue,  you  must  live  and  think  of  the  future.  We  are 
going  to  be  just  wonderfully  happy  dear,  aren't  we?  I 
think  you  agree. 

Au  revoir  sweetest. 
Your  lover, 

Morns 

So   who  was   this   anient    lover   BO   smitten    with 

Etha?  John  W.  Fitzgerald,  a  friend  of  Etha's, 
referred  to  Morris  as  "Morkv"  in  a  letter  from  Salt 
Lake  City  on  Monday.  June  10.  Ann  Fitzgerald. 
another  friend  of  Ktha's  m  Draper,  Utah,  cautioned  in 
a  June   13,   1929.  letter    "Etha  dear,  do  he  careful 

because  none  of  us  knoie  when  u  e  are  going  to  be 
tempted.  You  knou  it  would  break  my  heart  //  you 
kids  ever  were  tempted  too  much  for  your  strength 

Sn  the  passion  expressed  in  Morn-'  letter  above  and 
m  many  letters  written  during  that  summer  waa 
evidentl]  powerful,  real,  ami  shared    although  Etha 

continued  to  date  other  men  ami  tell  Morn>  ahout 
these  date>  throughout  the  summer 

Wells  Morris  Christensen  «.i>  born  dune  5,  1905 
in  Darby.  Idaho,  to  Charles  Christensen  ami  Birdie 


B 


en  Chriatensen,  both  from  Cache  County,  Utah. 

rly  in  their  mania  I  barlee  and  Birdie  tried 
bomesteading  in  the  Big  Horn  Basin  of  Wyoming, 
but  found  farming  th<  difficult.   Charles  sought 

richer  farm  land  and  more  accessible  water,  started 
farming  in  Darby,  Teton  County,  Idaho,  but  then 
bought  land  in  Aha.  Teton  County,  Wyoming. 
Through  frugality  and  hard  work  he  acquired  farm 
and  pasture  land  throughout  Teton  Valley.  He 
became  land  rich,  but  cash  poor,  especially  during  the 
Great  Depression  when  he  lost  what  little  money  he 
hail  accumulated  in  bank  closures. 

Morris  was  the  third  son  of  Charles  and  Birdie. 
He  followed  the  first  son,  Elmer,  who  was  raised  to  be 
Charles'  farm  hand,  and  the  second  son,  Russell,  who 
was  raised  to  be  Birdie's  helper  around  the  house. 
LaRena.  Morris'  younger  sister,  said  that  Birdie 
bargained  with  Charles  saying  that  he  could  train 
Elmer  to  be  a  farm  hand,  but  that  she  needed  Russell. 


whom  LaRena  described  as  a  pretty  child  with  long 
ringlets,  to  help  with  the  garden,  cook  for  the  hired 
hands,  and  keep  up  the  house. 

Perhaps  Morris'  birth  order  left  him  without  a 
clearly  defined  role  in  the  family.  Morris  disliked 
farm  work  intensely.  And  even  though  his  father 
expected  Morris  to  help  with  the  farm,  Elmer  was 
pressed  into  farm  service  so  firmly  that  Elmer  carried 
anger  against  his  father  well  into  his  eighties  and 
nineties.  Although  Morris'  musical  talents  made  him 
a  favorite  with  his  mother,  he  wasn't  house  broken 
like  Russell.  LaRena  likened  Morris  to  the  happy, 
singing  cricket  who  could  not  be  bothered  by 
mundane  matters.  Morris'  major  break  with  his 
family  and  his  father  in  particular  erupted  over  farm 
work  and  Charles'  perceived  laziness  in  Morris. 

According  to  Marjorie,  Morris'  youngest  sister,  at 
age  15  or  16  Morris  went  out  dancing  one  night,  and 
next  day,  when  his  father  thought  he  was  hard  at 


'  barlea  and  Birdie  Chri  Familj   (ba  I  row  from  left)  Byron,  Morris,  LaRena,  Russell,  Elmer;  (front  row  from 

left)  Birdie   KY.-.i    hvin,  Charles  holding  Marjorie 
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work,  Morris  curled  up  behind  a  log  to  sleep.  Charles 
found  Morris  asleep  and  gave  him  a  beating.  Fed  up 
and  humiliated,  Morris  ran  away  and  lied  about  his 
age  so  he  could  join  the  army.  This  story  has  various 
versions.  Elmer  said  that  Morris  fought  back  against 
his  father  and  bloodied  his  nose  and  knocked  him 
down,  then  left  to  join  the  army.  This  version  agrees 
with  LaRena's  story.  LaRena  said  he  hitchhiked  to 
California  with  a  disillusioned  friend  where  Morris 
served  in  the  army  for  only  a  few  months  before  he 
was  discharged. 

According  to  Marjorie,  he  became  an 
accomplished  boxer  in  the  army,  and  when  he  was 
matched  against  another  boxer,  his  true  age  was 
disclosed,  so  he  was  kicked  out  of  the  army.  He  went 
home  in  his  army  uniform  and  asked  his  father  for 
money  to  go  away  to  school,  but  his  father  refused 
saying  he  should  stay  home  and  work  on  the  farm. 
Morris  replied  that  he  would  never  be  a  farmer,  so  he 
hitchhiked  to  Provo  where  he  got  a  job  as  a  janitor  in 
order  to  pay  for  school.  This  story  has  some 
chronological  problems  because  Morris  graduated 
from  Ricks  College  with  an  Associate  in  Education 
degree  (a  two-year  program)  on  June  1,  1928, 
according  to  his  graduation  certificate.  This  means 
he  was  23  years  old  upon  graduation.  My  guess  is 
that  the  army  enlistment  story  took  place  when 
Morris  was  older  than  15  or  16. 


LaRena  claims  that  Morris'  spleen  was  injured 
during  a  tackle  while  he  was  playing  football  for 
Ricks  College.  Christensen  family  lore  says  this  may 
have  been  the  beginning  of  the  health  problems 
which  led  to  the  removal  of  his  spleen  in  1938  and  his 
subsequent  death. 

Morris'  mother.  Birdie's,  musical  influence  on 
him  was  significant.  Birdie  came  from  a  musical 
family  in  Cache  Valley  where  her  father,  brothers, 
and  she  had  a  dance  band  that  performed  in  the 
communities  of  northern  Utah.  She  also  had  learned 
and  loved  the  old  dances  of  the  pioneers,  and  she 
made  a  point  of  teaching  them  to  Morris,  who  seemed 
to  have  a  natural  talent  for  dancing  in  particular  and 
for  music  in  general.  According  to  LaRena  and 
Marjorie,  Morris  had  a  beautiful  singing  voice  which 
earned  him  a  spot  in  BYU's  male  quartet.  The 
quartet  included  Clyde  Summerhays  who  became  a 
leading  figure  in  music  performance  and  education 
along  Utah's  Wasatch  Front.  Mr.  Summerhays  was 
the  founder  of  the  Summerhays  Music  Company  m 
Salt  Lake  City.  In  addition,  Morris  learned  at  some 
time  to  play  the  oboe  and  saxophone.  Perhaps  he 
learned  those  instruments  during  his  time  at  Ricks 
College. 

His  high  school  attendance  was  erratic,  partly 
because  the  farm  demanded  much  of  his  time,  but 
also    because    high    school    cost     money,     and    the 


Ricka  College  football  team  ' 
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Christensens  had  little  cash  to  educate  their  children. 
Perhaps  non-Idaho  residents  had  to  pay  out-of-state 
tuition  to  attend  high  school  in  Driggs.  LaRena  said 
that  one  winter  Morris  and  another  brother  moved  to 
Driggs  to  attend  high  school.  They  lived  in  an 
unheated  shack  on  the  edge  of  town.  At  some  point 
during  the  winter,  the  brothers  got  into  a  fight,  and 
one  of  them  threw  the  other  through  a  window  in  the 
shack.  That  meant  they  had  to  live  in  the  house  for 
the  rest  of  the  winter  with  the  snow  coming  in  the 
window  because  they  couldn't  afford  to  get  it  fixed. 
LaRena  also  told  of  going  to  Rexburg  with  Morris  and 
some  other  brothers  to  attend  high  school  there. 
Charles  sent  a  cow  with  them  to  provide  milk  and 
some  income.  Midway  through  the  year,  the  cow 
dried  up  along  with  the  money,  so  LaRena  and  her 
brothers  were  forced  to  return  to  the  farm — except 
Morris.  He  refused  to  return  home  and  somehow 
found  a  way  to  finish  the  school  year. 

Morris  arrived  in  Provo  in  the  fall  of  1928  and 
enrolled  at  BYU.  He  not  only  loved  music  and  dance, 
he  also  possessed  great  drive  and  ambition  to  better 
himself  and  turn  his  back  on  farming  life  and  the 
image  of  a  country  hick.  In  several  of  his  letters  to 
Etha  in  the  summer  of  1929,  he  belittles  his  "hick" 

in  His  Letters  uveal  a  conflicted  self  image:  low 
-'•It  esteem  and  a  harsh  rejection  of  his  humble 
background  mixed  with  a  haughtiness  and  pride  in 
In-  determination  to  control  his  destiny  and  obtain 
In-  desire      And   Etha  became  his  desire.     Tales  of 


their  meeting  and  dating  are  romantic  but 
unsubstantiated.  LaRena  claimed  that  Morris  was  a 
student  at  the  Christensen  (no  relation)  Dance  Studio 
in  Salt  Lake  City  when  the  chairman  of  the  BYU 
dance  department  called  to  ask  if  Christensen  had  a 
suitable  male  dance  partner  for  Etha,  one  of  their 
star  instructors,  who  would  be  performing  and 
teaching  at  BYU.  Christensen  recommended  Morris, 
according  to  LaRena,  and  Morris  and  Etha  were  such 
a  perfect  match  that  romance  flared  immediately. 
This  could  be  true;  I've  found  no  evidence  to  support 
or  disprove  it,  although  a  Utah  County  newspaper 
quoted  Etha's  sister,  Vetta  Madsen,  as  saying  that 
Etha  and  Morris  were  dance  instructors  in  Provo. 

Letters  from  Morris  to  Etha  written  during  the 
summer  of  1929  do  show  that  Morris  was  almost 
frantically  in  love,  obsequious,  fearful  he  would  lose 
Etha,  and  determined  to  bring  her  to  his  rustic 
Wyoming  idyll — at  least  that  is  the  way  he  described 
it. 

Some  time  near  the  beginning  of  June  1929,  Etha 
left  Provo  for  Santa  Monica,  California,  where  she 
lived  with  her  mother's  brother,  Joe  H.  Young.  Etha 
wanted  further  dance  training  and  perhaps  a  chance 
at  a  professional  dancing  career,  and  she  hoped  to 
find  both  in  California.  Letters  from  Etha's  mother, 
her  sister  Vetta,  and  Etha's  friend  Ann  Fitzgerald 
infer  that  Etha's  friend  Mildred  Potter  went  with  her. 
and  they  also  refer  to  Etha  attending  a  six-week 
dancing  course.     She  went  with  her  mother's  urging 
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BYU  Male  Quartet  and  accompanist  (Morris  is  second  from  left) 


and  financial  support — her  mother  bought  her  a  car 
for  the  trip. 

Perhaps  Dollie  hoped  the  summer  in  California 
would  cool  the  romance  between  Etha  and  Morris 
because  Dollie  certainly  had  bigger  plans  for  Etha 
than  as  a  farm  wife  in  rural  Wyoming.  As  letters  to 
Etha  from  Morris  arrived  in  Dollie's  mailbox  almost 
daily,  she  may  have  considered  not  forwarding  them 
to  California.  Vetta's  hand,  not  Dollie's,  forwarded 
the  letters  on  to  Etha.  Morris  knew  of  Etha's  trip, 
but  did  not  know  when  she  would  be  leaving,  so  he 
continued  to  mail  his  love  letters  to  Etha's  home 
address  in  Provo  trusting  that  they  would  be 
forwarded,  although  he  worries  in  some  of  the  letters 
that  they  are  not  reaching  Etha. 

Following  are  relevant  quotations  from  some  of 
the  letters  and  their  dates: 

June  12,  1929 

[Morns  in  Alta,  Wyoming,  to  Etha  in  Provo,  Utah] 

"Sweetest,  I'm  glad  that  you  are  surely  going  to 
California,  but  I'm  blue  too  because  you  won't  come  up 
here  this  summer  to  visit  me.  I  am  looking  forward  to 
it  so  much,  Dear,  but  you  want  to  go,  and  I  want  you 
to.  I  suppose  it  is  the  best  after  all.  I  mean,  it  would 
be  a  shame  to  curb  or  stop  your  ambition." 


June  15,  1929 

[Morris  writes  from  Rexburg  Hospital  where  he  is 
having  his  tonsils  removed.  LaRena  told  me  that 
Morris  bled  profusely  whenever  his  skin  was  cut.  She 
said  that  when  he  had  a  tooth  pulled  or  his  tonsils 
removed,  he  bled  so  much  and  for  so  long  that  he 
passed  out.  She  speculated  that  perhaps  this 
difficulty  with  blood  clotting  could  have  been  an  early 
sign  of  leukemia,  the  disease  which  killed  Morns' 
father,  Charles.] 

"I'm  getting  rid  of  these  blooming  tonsils  for  your 
sake,  dearest,  cause  then  I  hope  to  do  more  and  better 
things  for  you. " 

June  16,  1929 

[Morris  from  the  hospital] 

"Sweet,  when  I'm  well  again.  I  hope  to  be  a  better 
man  for  you.  I'm  going  to  get  big  and  strong  nou  80 
you'll  be  proud  of  me....  Keep  looking.  Dear,  for 
something  good  to  like  about  me  if  you  can...  //  you 
hare  to  have  fun  and  Step  out  with  fellou  s.  all  right.  I 
leant  you  to  be  happy  most  of  all.  but  remember. 
Dearest,  you  belong  to  me,  and  I  can  't  help  being  green 

u  tth  envy,  and  I  it  ant  you  all.  all  for  myself. " 

•June  17.  1!)25> 

IMoiris  from  the  hospital] 


Birdie  and  Etha  in  Provo 

"You  will  always  be  happy,  won't  you,  Dear.  I 
want  you  to  be.  It  will  be  enough  for  me  to  be  blue 
and  heartsick. " 

June  18,  1929 

[Evidently  Birdie  had  traveled  to  Provo  to  accompany 
Morris  home  when  BYU's  term  ended.  During  her 
time  in  Provo,  she  met  Etha,  and  Etha  must  have 
inquired  about  Birdie's  opinion  of  her.] 

"You  wanted  to  know. ..what  Mother  thought  of 
you.  'Well,  Dear,  she  [Birdie]  said  she  couldn't  draw 
many  conclusions  on  such  a  short  acquaintance.  She 
did  say  that  she  could  see  that  you  were  no  ordinary 
girl,  that  there  was  something  unusual  about  you. 
That's  a  compliment,  Dear.  It  made  me  feel  good.  I 
wanted  to  grab  you  and  squeeze  you  till  you  hollered. " 

June  28,  1929 

[Morris  to  Etha  in  California.  Etha  was  attending 
dance  school  in  order  to  open  a  dance  studio  of  her 
own  when  she  returned  to  Utah.] 

"I  hope  the  Utah  law  that  married  women  can't 
teach  won't  apply  in  your  case. " 

July  1,  1929 

[Morris  begins  asking  Etha  to  come  to  Wyoming  in 

Augusl  when  she  returns  from  California.] 

"1  got  my  oboe  yesterday.  It  will  cost  me  about 
>  /  W  That's  reducing  a  sum  hut's  savings  fast,  isn't 
it! 


July  1,  1929 

[from  Etha's  friend  Ann  Fitzgerald  in  Draper,  Utah] 

"Etha,  I  am  so  glad  to  know  that  you  are  able  to 
get  such  a  lot  of  good  work.  You  certainly  will  be  able 
to  do  lots  when  you  get  home.  Why  don't  you  and 
Mildred  put  up  a  private  studio  of  your  own  when  you 
get  home?  ....  I  know  your  mother  is  plenty  lonesome 
and  blue  without  you.  Etha,  she  just  lives  for  you  and 
its  you  that  keeps  her  living. ...Your  mother  certainly 
has  high  hopes  for  you,  and  I  know  that  you  are 
working  hard  to  make  her  dreams  come  true....  Etha, 
how  is  your  boy  friend?   You  never  mention  him." 

July  6,  1929 

[Dollie  in  Provo  to  Etha  in  California.  Dollie's 
handwriting  is  very  difficult  to  decipher.] 

Dear  Etha,  I  was  glad  to  get  your  dear  line.  I  am 

glad  you  are  doing  good.    will  see  about 

[rental  dance]  halls  for  you... 

July  6,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  California:  While  in  dance 
school,  Etha  was  offered  a  contract  to  join  a  touring 
dance  troupe.  Because  she  returned  to  Provo  in 
August,  I  assume  she  did  not  sign  the  contract.] 

"Now,  my  dear  Etha,  about  your  dancing 
contract,  let  me  ask  first  of  all,  have  you  consulted 
your  mother?  Second  have  you  thought  it  over, 
thoroughly  considered,  leaving  me  out  of  it  entirely, 
your  schooling,  what  you  have  aimed  at  all  your  life, 
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what  you  have  been  working  for,  is  it  the  old  dream, 
the  ideal  of  many  long  years  come  true — realized? 
Now  reached,  do  you  really  want  to  do  that,  with  all 
these  things  in  mind?  If  the  answer  to  your  inmost 
self  is  'Yes,  I  believe  I  would.  I'd  always  feel  like  I'd 
missed  something  I  want  if  I  didn't.'  Then,  dearest 
heart  of  my  heart,  because  I  love  you,  I  want  you  to  do 
it.  All  I  wanted  to  do  in  what  I've  written  is  have  you 
think  it  over  wisely  and  be  sure  of  yourself,  be  sure  it 
isn't  a  hasty  decision,  one  that  you  might  in  any  way 
be  sorry  for...." 

July  7,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  California] 

"Gosh,  I'm  anxious  to  know  what  you  did  about 
that  dancing  contract.  I'm  afraid — /  mean — well — I'll 
kinda  feel  like  I've  lost  you  if  you  took  it  and  signed  up 
for  two  years,  to  be  gone  on  a  circuit  dancing  all  that 
time,  all  the  different  people  you'll  meet,  the  kind  of 
company  you  can't  help  but  be  in,  how  you  might 
change  your  outlook  on  life,  change  your  attitude 
toward  some  things  in  life." 

July  8,  1929 

[  "your  friend  Audrey"  in  Provo  to  Etha  in  California] 
"...if  you  are  sure  you  are  going  to  teach.  I  can  put 
an  ad  in  the  paper  and  do  some  advertising  for  you... 
I  think  there  are  some  prospects  for  you." 

July  10,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  California] 

"Dearest  heart  of  my  lore,  you  mentioned  that  out- 
marriage must  wait  on  my  education  Let  me  inform 
you,  Dearest,   I'm   waiting  for  you.      You  set  the  date 


and  I'll  be  glad  to  make  any  arrangements  necessary. 
Why,  I'd  marry  you  next  week  if  you  'd  do  it,  if  you 
would  take  my  love  and  what  else  I  could  offer  for  the 
time  being.  But,  Dearest,  in  some  of  your  letters  I  get 
the  impression  that  two  years  or  even  more  would  be 
just  the  same  as  next  year  or  sooner  for  you.  It  isn't 
so,  is  it,  Dear?" 

July  10,  1929 

[Vetta  in  Provo,  Utah,  to  Etha  in  California] 

"Mama  [Dollie]  said  'Etha  couldn't  do  more 
nearly  like  I  would  like  her  to  than  she  is  doing!'...  I 
think  it  kind  of  pleases  her  in  a  way  to  hear  of  your 
being  offered  the  circuit  position,  but  in  another  way 
she  doesn't  hardly  know  whether  it  would  be  best  or 
not....  I  don't  know  whether  Audrey  has  done 
anything  about  a  hall  for  you  in  Heber  City  or  not,  but 
I  know  she  intends  to.  If  I  knew  just  how  to  go  at  it, 
or  who  to  write  to,  I  would  write  for  you  to  those  other 
towns  and  see  what  I  could  do  to  line  up  a  hall  for 
you. " 

July  11,  1929 

[Ann  Fitzgerald,  Draper,  Utah,  to  Etha  in  Calif.] 

"I  was  thrilled  with  your  offer,  and  the  salary! 
Whee!  You're  certainly  worth  it,  Etha,  for  you  surely 
have  marvelous  ability....  It  surely  is  a  man  clous 
offer  and  you  need  to  be  congratulated  upon  receiving 
it....  What  does  Morris  say  about  it?  I  can  just  about 
guess.  Won't  he  be  a  sick  kid  if  you  have  put  your 
"John  Henry"  on  that  piece  of  paper?...  Etha.  I 
admire  your  attitude  towards  your  new  boy  friend.  I 
can't  blame  you  for  stepping  out.  but  I  could  not  help 
hut  feel  glad  when  you  said  you  thought  you  knew 
what  it  would  do  to  Morris  if----  and  I  feel  sure  that  I 
know  too.  He  certainly  is  a  wonderful  fellow  and  you 
realize  this  or  I  don't  see  how  you  could  hardly  he  as 
square  towards  him  as  you  it  rote  in  your  letter." 

July  12,  1929 

[Dollie  to   Etha   in   Calif.      Dollie's   handwriting   i> 

extremely  difficult  to  read,  bul  1  believe  the  fust  hues 

say:] 

"Well,  bless  my  broad-minded  girl,    im  so  glad 

xou  looked  at  that  offer  you  had  put  like  you  did  that 

would  of  interfered  with  your  school  and  you  can  do 
better  than  that  I  am  bo  glad  you  gai  e  "  "  |l  assume 
that  Etha  had  decided  not  to  sign  the  contract  with 
the  touring  group,  ami  this  ia  her  mother'i  happ) 
approval  "i  Etna's  decision.] 


-hi  In   13,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etna  in  California.] 

Hurrah,  roo.  ray.'.'  Geeminee  sufferin'  sassafras! 

tlly  planning  on   coming  up!      The   letter, 

Dean  St,  I  got  from  you  yesterday  surely  thrilled  me. 

not  going  away  for  two  years,  and  best  of  all, 

you're  coming  up  here.    But  just  a  second,  Dear,  you 

!  that  the  only  reason  was  that  you  didn't  have 

enough  money  for  the  rehearsals....    Let  me  help  you 

birthday  present  for  your  mother... you  look 

all  over  the  city  down  there  and  find  something  real 

nice  that  you  know  your  mother  would  like,  something 

that  will  cost  about  twice  as  much  or  more  than  you 

could  afford  to  pay,  then  tell  me,  and  I'll  send  a  money 

order  for  at  least  half  of  it." 

Etha's  visit  alluded  to  in  this  letter  is 
undocumented,  although  Morris'  letter  to  Mother 
Bleak  of  18  September,  1929,  verifies  that  Etha  made 
at  least  one  trip  to  Wyoming  during  the  summer. 
Whether  one  or  two  trips  occurred,  Etha's  visit  must 
have  been  an  eye  opener  for  everyone.  Etha's  "city 
slicker  ways"  made  a  deep  impression  on  LaRena  and 
Margie,  Morris'  younger  sisters.  Margie  reported 
that  Etha  was  the  most  beautiful  creature  she  had 
ever  seen.  According  to  Margie,  Etha  wore  the  latest 
fashions  and  even  allowed  Margie  to  watch  her  apply 
her  makeup,  which  Margie  described  as  a  lengthy 
process  involving  many  jars  of  sweet  smelling  creams 
and  colors.  LaRena  claimed  that  Etha  achieved  her 
elegant,  glossy  ringlets  by  wrapping  her  long  hair 
around  long  wooden  dowels.  One  wonders  about 
Birdie's  and  Charles'  thoughts  as  they  took  Etha's 
measure. 

For  her  part,  what  did  Etha  make  of  Morris' 
family  and  environment?  She  must  have  experienced 
some  level  of  culture  shock  with  what  she  saw.] 

July  14,  1929 

[Etha's  friend  Audrey  Harris  in  Provo,  Utah  to  Etha] 

"I  have  done  a  little  inquiring  for  you  at  Heber. 
Vim  can  get  a  good  amusement  hall  at  50  cents  per 
day.  However,  there's  a  Miss  Hinckley  already  located 
there  What  type  of  dancing  she  teaches  I  don't  know, 
but  in  conversing  with  the  young  kids  there  I  rather 
think  \<mr  txpe  of  dancing  would  go  over  big....P.S. 
('laud  often  inquires  about  you.  He  hasn't  forgotten 
tou    •  I 

July  15,  1929 
[Morrie  in  \lt;i  t<>  Etha  in  California] 
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"Dearest  Sweetheart,  I  love  you  and  it  controls  my 
whole  being,  thoughts,  and  actions.  By  the  nay.  Dear, 
how  are  your  boyfriends  and  friendships?  Now  that 
you  told  me  there  are  some.  I  appreciate  that  you  did, 
Dear.  You  must  keep  me  posted  on  the  happenings, 
what  you  do,  [what]  you  think,  etc." 

July  16,  1929 

[Morris  to  Etha] 

"Well,  if  I'm  blue  and  lonesome  and  don't  get  any 
letters  from  the  girl  I  love  and  adore,  it's  my  own 
fault,  and  just  what  I  deserve,  I  suppose.  I'm  very 
sorry  if  I've  hurt  or  offended  you.  And  much  more 
sorry  if  I've  spoiled  your  love  and  affection  for  me. 
Won't  you  at  least  try  to  forgive  me  once  more.  Etha, 
Dearest,  please  tell  me  what's  the  matter  with  me.  Am 
I  bad?  Just  no  good,  listless,  dumb,  narrow,  below 
par  generally  or  what's  wrong  with  me?  I'd  give  the 
world  to  see  myself  through  your  eyes  right  now. 
Maybe  I'm  just  making  a  damn  fool  out  of  myself  by 
the  way  I'm  acting  and  writing  too.  Maybe  I'm  just  so 
dumb  and  blind  that  I  can't  see  the  plainest  of  things 
or  hints. 

Maybe  I'm  oversexed,  too  confounded  mushy  and 
full  of  lukewarm  dish  water.  Probably  I'm  not  a  man. 
just  a  poor  grown  up  half-witted  sap  of  a  thing  that 
appears  fairly  good  on  the  surface,  but  when  gotten 
better  acquainted  with,  turns  out  to  be  a  fake, 
disgusting,  clinging  nuisance;  just  an  old  fashioned 
curio.  Why  don't  somebody  give  me  a  shock  that'll 
either  put  me  away  or  bring  me  to.  There  should  be 
someone  on  earth  who  is  humane  to  dumb  animals. 
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Please  send  this  letter  back  to  me  when  you  have 
underlined  words  or  phrases  touching  my  description. 
I  pray  the  Lord  to  bless  you  and  good  night!  [What 
prompted  this  outburst  is  unclear  from  earlier 
letters.] 

July  18,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"Father  got  extravagant  and  bought  a  new  car. 
It's  a  Nash  six  sedan,  some  swell  job.  It's  the  first  one 
we've  had — /  mean  real — car.  We've  had  old  rattle 
traps  of  Fords  before,  second  hand  at  that.  I'm  sitting 
in  it  now  on  the  bank  corner  in  Driggs. " 

July  20,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"Gosh,  Kiddo,  I'd  give  a  pig  to  dance  with  you 
again,  but  I'm  getting  badly  out  of  practice  and  you're 
getting  more.  I  guess,  Dear,  you're  above  my  class." 

July  22,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"We're  starting  haying  today  and  I  wish  you  were 
here.  We'd  let  you  run  a  mower.  That's  lots  of  fun. 
All  you  have  to  do  is  sit  and  drive  a  team  and  watch 
the  hay  fall.  The  falling  hay  has  an  effect  on  a  person 
like  the  ocean  waves." 

July  26,  1929: 


[IMorris  in  Alta  to  Etha  summarized.  Evidently  Etha 
returned  to  Provo  by  July  30  because  Morris  speaks 
in  this  letter  of  coming  to  Salt  Lake  and  Provo  to  visit 
her  on  August  2.] 

Aug.  1,  1929  [Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"Dearest  Etha,  The  first  of  another  month.  These 
single  days  are  making  a  brute  out  of  me.  I  work  like 
a  horse  from  early  morning  to  late  at  night,  sleep,  eat, 
forget,  forget  all  I  learned  in  school,  and  other  things 
keep  getting  fainter.  I'm  really  amongst  a  group  of 
toilers,  people  working,  striving  hard  in  a  neck- 
breaking  race  to  earn  the  dollar.  They  think  of  little 
else  but  how  to  keep  work  going,  making  more  money. 
The  finer  things  are  hardly  ever  recognized  as  of  any 
importance.  It's  a  coarse  life,  rather  narrow  in  its 
realm.  And,  Dear,  this  environment  is  pushing  me, 
pinching  me  into  the  same  pace,  same  way  of  living, 
thinking,  acting.  I'm  afraid  the  next  time  you  see  me, 
you  will  find  somewhat  of  a  different  personality. ..I 
experience  the  same  thing  every  year.  I  know  it  will 
take  me  two  or  three  months  to  get  back  to  the  school 
atmosphere,  the  student,  the  person  you  knew  and 
loved  this  last  spring.... 

Aug.  7,  1929 

[Morris  traveled  to  Provo  some  time  between  Aug.  1 
and  Aug.  7.  This  summarized  letter  refers  to  the  trip 
which  was  evidently  not  entirely  satisfying  for  either 
of  them  because  Morris  begs  Etha's  forgiveness  for 
saying  she  didn't  Love  him.  She  expressed  doubt 
"about  living  on  a  farm."  His  reply:] 

"Dear,  some  if  it  [life  on  a  farm]  is  all  right!" 

Aug.  28,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"Well,  Dearest,  Lm  still  looking  for  you  to  come 
and     visit     me,      but     you     don't     give     me     much 

encouragement  as  to  you  coming." 

Aug.  29.  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"Cosh'  Girlie,  if  you  hoc  hac.  I  [would]  equt 
half  the   life  out   of  you.      Confound  your   luring 

prettiness.  I'd  like  to  take  you  right  out  of  that  picture, 
turn  you  over  my  knee,  and  spot  you  0.  Hood  one 
When  I  lay  hands  on  you  again,  look  out' 


■ 
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Aug.  81,  L929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo] 


"It  makes  me  jealous  that  you  must  dance  with 
.,</«■.  />;.  In't  pay  any  attention  to  that. 

I  love  to  hear  that  your  work  is  progressing.  I  surely 
hope  you  continue  in  your  success." 

Sept.  2.  1929 

[Evidently  Morris  had  enquired  about  employment  in 

the  Teton  County  School  District  because  he  writes] 

'7  haven't  found  out  about  the  school  as  yet; 
they're  awful  slow  up  here." 

Sept.  3,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"Etha  Dearest,  I  love  you  so  much,  want  to  see  you 
so  badly.  Won't  you  please  come,  immediately.  You 
say  you  are  having  trouble;  I  don't  know  what  is  the 
trouble.  It  doesn't  seem  to  me  your  folks  should  object 
very  much.  Maybe  they  feel  they  can't  trust  me.  Well, 
I  don't  know  what  to  think  or  say.  I'll  surely  write 
your  mother  a  letter.  I'll  send  it  with  this  one." 

Sept.  3,  1929 

[as  stated  above,  Morris  wrote  a  letter  to  Etha's 
mother.  Dolly:] 

"Dear  Mrs.  Bleak,  May  I  write  you,  my  thoughts 
and  wishes.  At  least  on  one  subject.  It  is  regarding 
Etha  and  a  visit  from  her  with  me  and  my  folks  up 
here. 

The  part  with  me,  you  can  easily  understand, 
would  be  of  an  affectionate  nature,  of  course,  because  I 
dearly  love  her,  and  though  not  so  with  me,  may  seem 
to  others  no  justifiable  reason  for  the  visit. 

Let's  leave  that  part  out.     Though  here,  allow  me 


the  opportunity  to  promise  I  would  do  my  best  to 
entertain  her  and  act  in  a  way  that  would  be  respectful 
to  the  standards  and  teachings  of  both  our  parents. 
Also  that  my  parents  are  more  strict  and  believers  in 
temperance  than  you  may  have  supposed  or  gathered 
they  might  be  from  my  actions  down  there. 

There  are  some  good  reasons  it  seems  to  me  why 
Etha  should  make  the  visit. 

Our  promises  of  faithful  love  and  marriage  to 
each  other  are  very  vital  and  serious  things  in  life.  As 
I  see  it,  it  is  the  duty  of  both  of  us  to  know  as  much  as 
we  can  about  what  we  are  doing.  Isn't  that  right!1 

Now  Etha  knows  hardly  anything  of  my  folks,  of 
this  country,  neighborhood,  etc.  I  think  the  opposite 
would  be  vitally  more  desirable,  don't  you? 

Really,  I'm  honest  and  sincere  when  I  say 
acquainting  her  with  my  folks  and  the  country, 
conditions  and  situations  is  the  reason  she  and  I 
planned  the  trip  and  subsequent  visit. 

To  me,  that's  sufficient  and  good  reason,  is  it  not? 
Am  I  overestimating,  Over  evaluating?  Is  it  not  that 
important,  that  serious?  May  I  say  in  respect  that  to 
me,  looking  to  the  future  with  all  hopefulness,  it  is 
fairness  to  the  one  I  love,  makes  the  visit  serious, 
important  enough.  May  I  seem  sensible  is  the  prayer 
of- 

Morris  Christensen 

Sept.  5,  1929 

[This  letter  is  addressed  to  Etha  in  Provo.  but 
someone  has  crossed  out  the  Provo  address  and 
written  %  Morris  Christensen,  Driggs,  Idaho.  I  don't 
know  why  this  address  change  was  made.    Etha  was 
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still  in  Provo  on  Sept.  7,  and  Morris  was  still  begging 
her  to  come  to  Wyoming.  The  letter  itself  refers  to 
her  coming  in  general  terms.] 

"They  told  me  about  my  school  here  last  night. 
[As  noted  earlier,  Morris  had  applied  for  a  teaching 
job  at  Alta  Elementary  School.] 

It  starts  on  the  23rd.  I  will  be  teaching  the  6th,  7th, 
and  8th  grades  besides  the  principal's  job.  They  tell 
me  wages  will  be  $125  a  month;  that  will  the 
equivalent  of  $155  or  $160  any  other  place  because  it 
won't  cost  any  thing  for  board  and  room. " 

Sept.  18,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo.  Evidently  Etha 
traveled  to  Wyoming  some  time  between  Sept.  7  and 
Sept.  18] 

"Beloved  Sweetheart,  I  want  to  see  you  again, 
right  now.  Won't  you  come  back?  Well,  Dear,  how  did 
you  enjoy  the  trip  home?  Did  the  folks  treat  you  all 
right.  I  see  several  places  where  I  could  have  made  it 
better  for  you.  For  instance,  how  was  the  bath.  Was 
the  water  too  hot  or  wasn't  there  any  soap?  I 
remember  how  you  talked  of  being  so  clean  after  we 
got  home  from  the  sheep  camp.  Well,  I  guess  you 
think  we're  all  pretty  crude  up  here,  myself  fully 
included.  Well,  Dear,  I  at  least  don't  want  to  be.  I 
want  to  be  the  man  you  would  be  proud  of  in  any 
society.  I  need  your  help.  Suppose  you  tell  me  some 
ethical  thing  I  should  know  and  do. " 

Was  your  mother  very  angry  with  you.  You'll 
read  this  other  letter  and  then  hand  it  to  your  mother, 


won't  you  Dear.  I  hope  it  helps  her  attitude  towards 
you  and  then  me  a  little. 

Sept.  18,  1929 

[The  above  mentioned  letter  is  written  to  Etha's 
mother,  Dolly.] 

"Dear  Mother  Bleak:  I  was  sorry  to  hear  that 
Etha's  visit  up  here  did  not  meet  with  your 
wholehearted  approval. 

We  all,  I  mean  the  family,  surely  enjoyed  her  so 
much.  She  surely  was  a  lot  of  fun  for  everyone.  They 
have  nearly  all  expressed  themselves  to  that  effect. 
They  all  were  very  glad  to  meet  her  and  become 
acquainted  a  little.  I  think  it  proved  interesting  to  say 
the  least  to  Etha.  Probably  broadened  her  view  of  life 
to  some  extent.  Gave  her  an  insight  into  lives  of  the 
people  whose  companionship,  association  and 
environment  have  helped  to  form  my  personality  and 
character. 

I  really  think,  Mrs.  Bleak,  that  the  visit  was  well 
worth  Etha's  time.  Then  besides  adding  so  much  to 
my  enjoyment  and  the  family,  the  family  was  surely 
anxious  to  see  her  and  get  acquainted. 

Please,  Mrs.  Bleak  don't  be  too  angry  with  Etha 
about  the  trip  because  I  think  the  majority  of  the 
blame  should  come  on  me.  I  coaxed  her  to  do  it.  So 
will  you  please  save  what  scolding  and  chastising  you 
have  for  her  on  that  account  till  I  come  down.  I'm 
beginning  to  realize,  Mrs.  Bleak,  that  I  haven't  treated 
you  very  good.  I'm  feeling  sorry  already,  and 
whatever  you  say  to  me  couldn't  be  any  more  than  I 


Charles  Christeneen  on  ■  winter  h;is  tied 
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deserved. 

I'll  sit  quietly  by  and  take  whatever  you  have  to 
say. 

Please  forgive  me  for  being  so  disrespectful  to  you 
so  many  times.  This  isn't  the  last  letter  I'm  going  to 
write  to  you,  and  I'd  be  more  than  glad  to  receive  a 
line  or  two  from  you.  Any  time  you  have  time  and 
would  like  to  give  me  a  few  pointers.  So  long  till  next 
time,  Sincerely,  Morris 


many  things  to  do.  We  have  to  almost  memorize  a 
book  or  two  on  the  course  of  study  right  to  begin  with. 
I  was  surely  tired  last  night  after  school,  then  I  had  to 
take  charge  of  my  duties  as  president  of  the  Mutual  in 
our  first  meeting  of  the  winter,  a  lesson  to  prepare, 
procedures  to  learn  and  everything. 

Today  is  going  to  be  plenty  exciting  too.  First  day 
of  class  recitations,  new  assignments,  and  programs 
to  be  instituted." 


Sept.  21,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo.  Evidently  Etha  and 
Morris  had  considered  taking  additional  dance 
training.] 

"...and  then  take  a  contract  for  a  year  or  so.  You 
could  easily  get  a  contract,  but  what  about  me— a 
great  big  ?,  huh?  You  say  you  would  like  that  more 
than  I  know.  If  that  is  the  case,  then  to  make  you 
happy,  we  had  better  give  it  some  thought  and 
consideration  at  least." 

Sept.  23,  1929 

[Morris  m  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"Well,  tomorrow  school  starts.  It  should  have 
stalled  today,  but  the  building  wasn't  ready.  I'm  a 
Utile  excited  about  it.   Kind  of  thrilling." 

Sept.  2.",,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"Well,  Dem.  ne  began  school  yesterday.  Some 
day '  li  n kkI.  ,,i\  head  ache.  The  first  day  and  week 
i    always  </  corke\      Getting  every  thing  started,  so 


Sept.  26,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"There  is  sure  a  stagnating  influence  up  here.  I'll 
need  to  go  to  the  university  for  a  year  or  two  before 
you'll  be  able  to  bear  my  company  again." 

Oct.  4,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"/  haven't  received  a  letter  now  for  two  days. 
Possibly  all  the  old  school  friends  are  back,  girls  and 
men,  and  you  find  company  that's  plenty  interesting  of 
both  kinds." 

Oct.  7  and  8,  1929 

[Morris     attended     a     Wyoming     State     Teachers' 
Institute  in  Thermopolis,  Wyo.] 

"I'm  writing  this  at  8  o'clock  in  a  cabin  with  a  gas 
stove  heated  from  an  oil  well  near  here.  Yesterday 
morning  the  high  school  principal  gave  me  a  big 
"White  Owl"  cigar  all  covered  with  silver  tinsel.  He 
thought  it  would  be  a  special  treat,  but  I  didn  't  dare  to 
even  try  it.  I  tried  one  once  before,  and  was  I  sick!" 
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Oct.  9,  1929 

[Morris  is  still  in  Thermopolis.  Evidently  he  had 
decided  by  this  time  to  end  his  teaching  career.] 

"Yesterday  I  met  two  girls  who  went  to  BYU  last 
year.  They  thought  I  was  crazy  for  stopping 
teachfingj.  I  ask  them  if  they  didn't  know  the  reason. 
They  answered  not.  I  showed  them  my  ring;  they  got 
the  idea.  It 's  because  I  love  you. " 

Sept.  30,  1929 

[Morris  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"Golly,  Dear,  your  suggesting  getting  married  at 
Christmas  time  gave  me  a  quick  thrill.  But  I  guess 
after  you  had  thought  of  it  the  second  time,  you  would 
shake  your  pretty  head.  I  wish  you  would  mean  it 
and  stay  with  it. " 

Oct.  14,  1929 

[Letter  summarized:  Morris  begs  for  letters  and 
yearns  for  Etha,  bemoans  his  teaching  contract.] 

Oct.  17,  1929 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"I'm  glad  you  are  getting  more  training  in 
dancing.  I  imagine  Spanish  dancing  would  be  very 
interesting.  I'd  sure  like  to  study  it  myself.  You 
mentioned  in  one  of  your  last  letters  about  your 
mother  being  disappointed  in  your  career.  I'm  very 
sorry.  If  we  can  make  some  arrangements  so  you  can 
go  on  the  stage  or  teach  in  Provo  that  would  be  what  I 
would  like — anything  to  make  you  happy,  Dear.  But  I 
don't  know  about  my  helping.  I  don't  figure  I  know 
enough  about  any  phase  or  type  of  dancing  to  teach  it. 
I  might  be  able  to  help  a  little  with  ballroom  if  I  had 
some  preparatory  training.  If  I  could  arrange  to  take 
some  lessons  somewhere,  somehow,  I  think  teaching 
dancing  would  be  plenty  interesting." 

Oct.  28,  1929 

[Morris  in  Salt  Lake  City  to  Etha.  Some  tunc 
between  Oct.  17  and  Oct.  28  Morris  quit  his  teaching 
job  in  Alta  and  went  to  Salt  Lake  City  to  look  for 
employment  and  enroll  in  dancing  lessons.] 

"Etha,  Dear,  I'm  sure  having  one  •-■/  of  a  time 
trying  to  find  a  job  that's  worth  anything.  There  art 
plenty  of  salesman  and  agent  jobs.  There  arc  many 
different  hinds;  sonic  that  arc  in  town  and  some  that 

are  out;  selling  books,  magazines,  pictures,  dishes, 
sweepers,  inventions  of  till  lands,  etc  .  etc 


I  went  up  and  talked  to  Christensen  [I  believe 
this  is  William  Christensen,  an  important  figure  in 
the  dance  community  of  Utah.  He  is  no  relation  to 
Morris.]  and  Bill  Albright  (the  step  dancer  and 
acrobat)  about  dancing.  Of  course,  they  make  it  look 
as  bright  as  possible,  so  I'll  come  up  and  take  lessons. 
I  haven't  made  any  definite  arrangements  with  them, 
although  I  expect  to.  Have  to  wait  and  see  what  I  can 
find  in  the  line  of  earning  money  and  then  study 
accordingly". 

Oct.  29,  1929 

[Morris  in  Salt  Lake  City  to  Etha  in  Provo] 

"I  started  with  my  first  ballet  lesson  last  night. 
My  legs  are  sore  like  a  good  football  workout,  but 
they're  going  to  be  more  so.  I'm  sure  enthused  about 
dancing,  and  Professor  Christensen  invited  me  up  to 
his  home  for  dinner  today.    It  was  surely  nice. " 

Nov.  13,  1929 

[Letter  summarized:  Morris  still  in  Salt  Lake,  but 
says  nothing  about  a  job  or  dancing.  Morris'  obituary 
entitled  "'Y'  Graduate  Is  Called  by  Death"  (no 
newspaper  name  or  date  is  attached)  says:  "He 
[Morris]  was  well  known  in  music  circles  and  in 
physical  education  work,  both  he  and  Mrs. 
Christensen  having  been  dancing  instructors  in 
Provo."  I  speculate  that  this  notice  was  posted  in  a 
Utah  County  newspaper  by  Vetta  Madsen.  Etha's 
sister.] 

No  letters  from  Morris  or  Etha  exist  between  tin- 
above  letter  of  Nov.  13.  1929  and  one  dated  June  26, 
1930  which  is  postmarked  Salt  Lake  City.  This  last 
letter  contains  no  information  about  Morns'  work  or 
dancing.  Evidently.  P^tha  and  Morris  visited  on 
weekends  during  the  winter  of  1929-30  so  writing 
was  less  important  or  perhaps  letters  written  during 
that  time  were  lost  or  destroyed. 

November  28,  1929 

(Morns'  father,  Charles,  m  DliggS,  to  Morns  in  Salt 

Lake  City.] 

"Dear  Son:  I  don't  knou    that  you  will  appreciate 

this  letter,  hut  as  I  am  very  much  interested  in  \ou.  I 

am  writing  anyway.   I  may  mention  some  things  that 

ii  ill  interest  you  and  some  that  will  not.  I  just  came 
hack  from  Taylor  and  Gasdcn/'l  uhcrc  I  Inn!  the 
steers    and    iambs    in    fields        I   sold    the    steers,    net 

average  pine  received  per  head  tor  27  head 


hit,  ./.   I  also  contracted  the  lambs  to 

ered  in  about  two  necks  at  11  cents.    I  went  to 

\    ihony  to  see  about  your  peas  as  we  got  a  report 

C  tunc  ago  that  they  couldn't  use  them  for  seed.  I 
told  them  ry  much  disappointed  and  that  I 

thought  they  would  do  for  seed,  and  they  promised  me 
they  would  use  them  or  some  of  them  if  possible.  If 
not.  you  will  only  receive  $1.25  per  hundred.  Russell 
has  been  busy  the  last  week  cutting  and  piling  more 
house  logs.  I  don't  know  whether  it  has  any  meaning 
or  not.   He  seems  to  be  very  attentive  to  Elda  Moss. 

It  looks  as  though  that  trade,  the  80  acres  in 
imp  for  land  west  of  Bert  Murdock's  is  quite 
lain. 

Rudolph  has  returned  and  has  certainly 
improved  in  language  and  gave  an  excellent  gospel 
sermon. 

We  have  Grant  Munsenft]  with  the  sheep  down  in 
the  school  section,  but  expect  to  feed  in  a  few  days 
although  the  weather  is  very  mild  and  there  is  but 
little  snow. 

Our  school  house  is  finished  and  it  is  very  nice. 

Milton  Dalley's  wife  is  very  sick.  She  had  a  babe 
a  short  time  ago  and  never  got  over  it,  and  it  seems  to 
be  inflammatory  rheumatism.   She  is  helpless. 

Well,  Morris,  I  don't  suppose  you  want  any 
suggestions,  but  I  have  been  wondering  why  you 
didn  't  go  to  school.  If  you  are  unable  to  get  a  job,  I 
suppose  it  would  be  feasible  to  borrow  a  little  money  if 
you  should  need  it. 

Rena  [LaRena?]  talks  as  though  she  would  like  to 
come  home  for  Christmas.  She  would  be  pleased  to 
have  you  come  also  and  bring  your  lady  if  you  wish,  if 
you  should  get  such  a  notion. 

Every  thing  seems  to  be  working  out  quite  well 
financially  with  us.  I  feel  that  we  have  really  been 
blessed  during  last  year  and  hope  we  are  worthy  of 
same.  And  I  wish  you  success,  and  will  close, 
Your  Father" 

The  above  letter  indicates  that  Morris  did  not 
attend  BYU  during  the  fall  term;  however,  Etha  was 
enrolled  as  a  junior  at  BYU.  Morris  must  have 
attended  BYU  Spring  term  of  1929  because  he  is 
pit  tured  in  the  L929-30  BYU  Banvan  as  a  member  of 
the  "Young  Quartet"  "The  Young  Quartet'  had  a 
vet  uccessful  year.  They  took  pari  in  student-body 
and  class  programs.  They  <dso  gave  programs  and 
l.< <lim  numbers  foi  the  Extension  Division  of  the 
B.Y.U      lln  personell  /sic/  of  the  quartet  is.     Clyde 


Summerhays,  first  tenor;  Morris  Christensen,  second 
tenor;  William  Johnson,  baritone;  and  LaVar 
Issacson,  basso.  Ella  Farnsworth,  accompanist. " 

Interestingly,  unlike  Etha's  previous  yearbooks, 
this  1929  BYU  Banvan  contains  no  friendly 
salutations,  greetings,  or  farewells.  Perhaps  her 
social  life  was  confined  to  Morris.  At  any  rate,  Morris 
was  back  in  Salt  Lake  City  by  June  26.  1930,  and 
Etha  was  living  at  home  in  one  of  the  brick  houses  on 
8th  North  in  Provo. 

July  18,  1930 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo.  Morris  was  back  in 
Alta.  Wyoming,  working  on  the  farm.] 

"Golly,  how  I  long  to  take  you  on  a  trip  up  the 
canyon.  It's  sure  beautiful  up  there  now.  And  say,  it's 
sure  nice  and  cool  up  here  to  the  side  of  Utah.  Just 
comfortably  cool  in  the  day  and  cool  enough  at  night 
to  make  a  person  cuddly  up  and  sleep  like  a  log.  And 
say,  did  you  ever  catch  a  fish?  They're  starting  to  fish 
here  in  the  creek  now.  I'm  aching  to  take  you  on  a 
fishing  and  hunting  trip,  over  to  Jackson  Hole.    There 
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are  lots  of  beautiful  lakes  and  caves  just  waiting  for 
us  to  come  and  enjoy,  any  number  of  ideal  spots  where 
an  overnight  hike  or  camping  out  could  be  arranged 
and  easily  reached  and  enjoyed. " 

July  20,  1930 

[Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo.  I'm  recording  the 
full  text  of  this  letter  fragment  written  on  this  day 
because  Morris  wrote  it  just  eleven  days  before  they 
married  on  August  1,  1930,  in  the  Logan  Temple. 
The  underlining  is  in  the  original  writing.] 

"My  Sweetheart,  Sunday  afternoon,  it's  so  quiet 
and  lonesome  I  could  easily  imagine  that  I  was 
Robinson  Crusoe.  We  have  to  work  part  of  the  day  on 
Sunday  because  water  runs  Sunday  as  well  as 
Monday,  and  it's  very  valuable  this  time  of  year. 
However,  I  managed  to  go  to  Sunday  School  and 
[sacrament]  Meeting  which  are  held  together  up  here. 
I  enjoyed  them  though  I  thought  of  you  most  of  the 
time.  You  know,  Dearest,  I  was  worried  about  you 
last  night  when  I  didn't  get  a  letter  during  the  week  at 
all.  I'm  afraid  something  has  happened  to  you,  you're 
sick  or  something  terrible  is  wrong.  I  think  I'll 
telegram  your  mother  about  Wednesday  or  Thursday 
if  I  don't  hear  from  you  by  that  time.  I'm  really 
frightened.  The  folks  and  all  the  family  are  sure 
rubbing  it  into  me  for  writing  so  many  letters  and 
never  getting  any.  But  I  don't  care  what  they  think  or 
say.  It's  you  I'm  thinking  of.  You  said  you  enjoyed  my 
letters.  So  as  long  as  that  is  the  case,  I'll  keep  writing 
although  I  may  not  be  worth  receiving  any. 

I'm  sending  you  a  bit  of  candy;  I  hope  it  keeps  in 
good  condition  till  you  get  it.  They  haven't  anything 
bigger  or  better  in  this  "Hick" place.   I  hope  you  like  it. 

Elda  asked  me  this  morning  why  I  didn't  hurry 
and  marry  and  bring  you  up  and  go  through  the 
Yellowstone  Park  with  she  and  Ru8.  Gee!  That  would 
be  great!  I'm  sure  you'd  like  it  plenty.  It's  sure  a  swell 
trip.  If  I  were  absolutely  sure  you  were  going  to  be 
with  me  in  August,  I'd  try  to  get  them  to  put  it  off  till 


then.  I'm  pretty  sure  they  would  because  they  want 
some  company,  and  they  want  us  to  go.  Can't  you 
please  tell  me!  I'm  hoping  and  praying  from  the 
bottom  of  my  heart  that  you  will  marry  me  the  first 
part  of  August.  I'm  planning  on  it.  I  told  the  folks 
when  I  came  up  here  at  the  first  that  that  was  the 
settled  day.  Mother  looks  at  me  with  wondering  eyes. 
I  feel  like  I'm  on  the  fence  between  the  world  and 
happiness  on  one  side  and  the  deep  blue  sea  and 
misery  on  the  other.  I'd  give  much  for  a  letter  from 
you  or  a  talk. 

I've  been  eagerly  and  anxiously  watching  the  mail 
from  one  day  to  the  next.  I'm  going  down  fast.  I  can't 
hold  on  much  longer.  I'll  be  throwing  up  my  job  and 
grabbing  a  train.  I'm  very  serious.  I  don't  mean 
maybe! 

My  feelins  and  love  for  you  is  greater  than 
anything  else  to  me.  I'll  change  all  my  plans  for  your 
sake,  forget  my  folks,  ambition,  or  anything.  Your 
love  is  the  dearest  and  most  cherished  thing  in  the 
whole  world  to  me.  I'll  figh t  for  it_,  work  for  it_,  die  for 
it  if  necessary! 

If  I  have  your  love,  you'll  marry  me  now.  If  I 
haven't,  there  is  someone  else  who  has.  In  that  case  I 
have  lost  and  I  can  never  be  the  same  again  because  I 
have  given  my  virtue  to  you  and  all  my  love.  They 
both  would  be  lost  to  any  one  else! 

Now  don't  let  this  look  like  you  have  to  marry  me. 
Emphatically  you  don  't.  1  just  want  you  to  know  how 
serious  and  deep  the  feelings  are  [at  this  point  the 
letter  moves  on  to  a  third  page,  the  top  half  has  either 
been  torn  off  or  eaten  by  mice.  The  bottom  half 
continues:] 

Now  dearest  Etha.  I  don't  want  you  to  think,  by 
my  reference  to  this  that  I'm  trying  to  foree  you  in  an\ 
way  to  decide  to  marry  me.  You  may  know  other 
fellows,  and  there  are  undoubtedly  many,  who  you 
COUld  lore  and  be  more  happy  with   than   with    me." 

[The  reel  of  the  Letter  is  missing.] 


marriaok  to  morris 


What  happened  between  the  above  letter  written 
on  July  20  and  August  l  to  bring  them  together  in  the 
Logan  Temple'.'  Did  Morns  simply  pick  up  and  go  t<» 
Provo  where  be  finally  convinced  Etha  to  marrj  him? 

The    letter    from    Etha    to    Morns    dated    August    28 
suggests  that  he  did  go  to  Provo  and  "sweep  her  "II 


her  feet".  What  convinced  Etha  to  take  the  step? 
What    was    Dollie's    reaction''       There    i>    no   evidence 

thai  anj  member  of  either  famil)  attended  the 
wedding  in  Logan  Neither  the  marriage  officiator 
nor  the  witnesses  who  signed  the  marriage  license 

were  related  to  MoiTlS  and  Etha  in  an\  ua\   a-  t.u   a- 


in  determine.  Obviously  Etna  was  uncommitted 
at  the  time  thai  Morris  wrote  thai  passionate  letter 
on  Jul)  20  However,  some  ton-thought  must  have 
occurred  because  both  would  have  needed  to  get 
temple  recommends  before  the  wedding.  But  why 
and  how  the  marriage  finally  took  place  is  a  mystery. 

Aug.  21.  1930 

[Vetta  in  Provo  to  Etha  and  Morris  in  Alta] 

"He  have  arranged  it  so  that  Mama  hasn't  been 
entirely  alone  over  night  yet.  She  feels  plenty  bad, 
but  is  trying  to  cheer  up  over  everything.  She  feels  so 
alone  in  a  way  you  know,  Etha,  but  then  is  getting 
better  in  that  respect  every  day,  I  believe.  [Does  this 
refer  to  Dollie's  reaction  to  Morris  and  Etha's 
wedding?  No  other  interpretation  is  inferred. 
LaRena  told  me  that  after  Morris  and  Etha  returned 
to  Provo,  Dollie  convinced  Etha  to  leave  Morris. 
According  to  LaRena,  Dollie  spirited  Etha  off  to  a 
friend's  home  in  Draper,  Utah,  where  she  stayed 
until  Morris  found  her  two  weeks  later.  LaRena 
could  not  remember  the  year  of  this  short 
separation.] 

Aug.  28,  1930 

[Etha  in  Tayler,  Idaho,  to  Morris  in  Alta, 
postmarked  Idaho  Falls.  Evidently  Etha  was  on  her 
way  back  to  Utah.] 

"Darling  Sweet,  It's  nine  o'clock  and  we  just 
finished  supper  at  John  Wadsworth.  We  got  here 
about  eight.  I  drove  about  the  last  50  miles  and  the 
roads  were  rotten. 

Well,  Darling  Sweetheart,  I'm  lonesome  for  you 
already.  I  was  just  about  to  catch  a  ride  back  from 
Driggs.   Boy,  I  was  surely  undecided. 

Oh,  Darling,  I  love  you  so  much  and  will  always 
want  you  to  be  near  me.  I  have  enjoyed  our  first 
month  so  much.  I'm  happier  than  ever  before,  and 
it s  because  of  you,  Sweet.  I'm  glad  you  came  and  got 
me  when  you  did.  And  I  do  hope  I'm  grateful — / 
surely  feel  grateful. 

Dear,  I  can't  say  that  anything  has  happened  to 
me  yet,  but  let's  hope. 

Dearest,  please  watch  that   mole  on  your  face, 

""'I  1 1  "ny  worse  you  go  to  a  good  doctor  and 

•  ml  me  a  "1,1  and  I'll  hurry  right  home  to  you.    Well, 

Dai hmt    Sweet,    remember   me.      I  love  you.    Yours 

al a  n .:■..  Etha  ('In  n" 

Sept.   1.  1930 


Morris  as  a  BYU  student 

[Etha  in  Provo  to  Morris  in  Wyoming.  No  indication 
is  given  of  when  she  left  Alta.] 

"My  folks  were  so  glad  to  see  me.  It  was  surely  a 
surprise  to  all  of  them.  Mother  said  I  don't  get  to  go 
back  before  you  come,  but  she  laughed  when  she  said 
it.  Darling  Baby,  I  am  putting  up  pears  and  peaches, 
though  in  the  meantime,  I  am  going  to  get  some 
tomatoes  too.  Peaches  here  are  90  cents  a  bushel  and 
pears  are  75  cents  and  tomatoes  are  50  cents. " 

Sept.  2,  1930 

[to  Etha  in  Provo  from  Morris  in  Alta] 

"Sweet,  your  putting  up  fruit  down  there  is  just 
swell....  I'm  working  here  at  home  now,  helping 
rather  and  Russell  with  their  crops.  $2.50  a  day  is 
my  credit.  I  may  get  something  better  later  on  with 
the  company  [I  think  the  Morris  may  be  referring  to 
the  pea  harvesting  company  which  he  had  talked 
about  in  earlier  letters.]  It  looks  like  I'll  have  the 
chance." 

Sept.  4,  1930 

[Etha  in  Provo  to  Morris  in  Alta.  The  letter's  tone 
seems  a  bit  cool  considering  that  they  were 
newlyweds.]] 

"Thursday  and  I've  received  only  one  letter.  Now 
what  does  that  look  like?  And  in  that  you  told  me  not 
to  spend  any  money,  so  I  have  gone  to  work  again. 

I've  been  looking  for  apartments  since  about  the 
1st,  and  I  have  found  one  for  $14  with  a  bedroom  and 
kitchen  and  bath,  but  I  don't  know  about  room  for 
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Left  to  right:  Leonard  Madsen,  unknown,  Don  Alger,  Dollie  Bleak,  Lafe  Alger,  Milford  Curtis.  Morris 


Irvin,  so  you  tell  me  what  to  do  (if  you  could  get  some 
of  your  folks  to  write)  whether  he  is  coming  or  not. 

I  haven't  been  doing  much.  Put  up  12  quarts  of 
peaches  this  morning.  Work  for  the  shop  [her 
mother's  cleaning  plant]  this  afternoon  so  III  have 
something  to  spend.  Hope  you  don't  mind?  Of  course 
not. 

I  just  got  some  blankets,  and  they  were  two 
dollars  of  your  check,  but  I'll  pay  for  the  rest  out  of  my 
check  from  the  shop. 

Well,  I  have  to  get  to  work.   Goodbye,  Etha, 


for  which  he  was  not  hired.] 

"Dear  Sir, 

Having  been  informed  of  an  opening  in  your 
school  teaching  staff  for  next  year,  I  am  availing 
myself  of  this  opportunity  to  apply  for  the  position. 

Following  are  a  few  personal  qualities  which  I 
deem  worthy  of  the  position  and  your  kind 
consideration: 

I  am  majoring  in  music,  minoring  in  dramatic 
art,  will  have  a  Utah  slate  high  school  certificate  cit 


Sept.  5,  1930 

[Letter  summarized:    Morris  in  Alta  to  Etha  in  Provo 
to  ask  if  she  is  traveling  on  to  St.  George.] 

I  believe  that  Morris  and  Etha  were  in  Provo 
during  the  school  year  of  1930-31.  Etha  was 
pregnant  with  Charles  who  was  born  August  29, 
1931,  in  Provo.  Morris  earned  his  Bachelor  ol  Science 
degree  from  BYU  on  June  8,  1932.  He  was  granted  a 
Wyoming  State  "high  school  certificate  which  shall  be 
valid  in  the  public  elementary  and  the  high  schools  of 
the  state  from  the  date  hereof  for  life."  The  teaching 
certificate  was  issued  September  1.  L933. 

May  20,  1931 

[Morris  wrote  from  Provo  to  Principal  Raj  S  Merrill 

in  Smithfield.  Utah,  applying  for  a  teaching  position 


Morris  WW  clawol  19  12 


year     1  have  had  two  years  of 

ial     meal     art     work,     one     yeai  <nce 

principals/lip  and  tea  in   elementary  schools  of 

I  ounty  Idaho,  one  year  teaching  and  private 

study  at  the  Christcnscn  School  of  Dancing  in  Salt 

■    City,    Utah,   numerous  experiences  in   musical, 

dramatic,  athletic  and  dance  activities  in  the  BYU, 

Provo.  Utah,  and  Hicks  College  at  Rexburg,  Idaho. 

I  submit  the  name  of  Rulon  R.  Rose  and  many 
others  if  you  so  desire  for  recommendations. 

I  would  be  glad  to  give  more  complete  information 
if  you  would  kindly  inform  me  or  send  an  application 
form  to  fill  out. 

Respectfully  yours, 


Morris  Christensen" 
Morris'  obituary  in  the  Jackson  Hole  Courier. 
December  8,  1938,  states  that  he  "obtained  his 
Bachelor  of  Science  degree  after  studying  three  years 
at  Brigham  Young  University."  It  goes  on  to  say  that: 
"He  was  employed  as  teacher  at  Sunnydale,  Idaho, 
[just  outside  of  Rexburg,  Idaho]  for  one  year,  three 
years  at  Alta,  and  one  year  as  General  Science  and 
shop  instructor  at  the  Jackson-Wilson  high  school 
before  accepting  the  appointment  as  Welfare  Director 
for  Teton  county  on  January  1,  1937".  This  means  he 
served  as  welfare  director  for  just  under  two  years 
before  his  death  Dec.  5.  1938.  at  his  home  in  Jackson, 
Wyoming. 


WIFE  AND  MOTHER 


Charles  Morris  and  James  Lee  Christensen 

While  Morris  was  in  school  and  making  a  living, 
Etha  was  giving  birth  to  and  caring  for  three 
children.  A  letter  written  by  Morris  to  Etha  from  the 
Rexburg  Genera]  Hospital  gives  some  insight  as  to 
the  struggles  of  the  young  family. 

August  2.  1933 

|ln  the  following  letter,  Morn-  refers  to  "Sonny  Boy" 
whom  I  assume  to  he  Charles,  and  the  baby  whom  he 
be  Jimmie  Lee  who  had  been  horn  on 
M,i\  lit  of  thai  year.] 


"Dearest  Sweetheart,  I'm  going  to  call  you  in  the 
morning,  but  I  thought  I  would  like  to  write  to  you 
tonight.  I  think  of  you  so  much  and  the  baby.  How 
are  you  standing  it  all,  etc.  I  certainly  hope  you  are 
holding  up  strong  so  you  and  the  baby  will  be  feeling 
fine  and  doing  well  as  far  as  health  is  concerned.  I'll 
talk  about  everything  else  but  Sonny  Boy  in  this  letter 
because  I'll  talk  all  about  him  in  the  phone  calls. 

How  is  the  cow  milking  job  coming?  Any  trouble? 
I  hope  not.  Be  sure  and  feed  the  calf  sweet  milk. 
Better  feed  him  new  milk  right  from  the  cow  each 
time,  then  we  are  sure  it  will  be  okay.  Have  Devon 
chop  up  that  quaking  asp  wood  when  he  isn't  doing 
anything.  If  you  need  some  groceries  or  something, 
ask  father  for  a  dollar  or  two.  I'm  getting  along  fine 
on  the  $5  bill  I  had  in  my  pocket  for  meals  and  things 
as  long  as  it  lasts.  Father  saw  me  in  town  on  our  way 
out  and  he  would  arrange  at  the  bank  for  me  to  get  a 
little,  what  I  would  absolutely  need  out  here,  so  I'll  be 
okay.    You  don't  need  to  worry  about  me. 

I  think  I'll  get  the  nurse  to  come  and  stay  with 
Sonny  awhile  and  I  go  and  see  if  I  can  eat  a  little 
supper.  It's  9:30  p.m.  Mother  has  gone  to  a  program. 
My  stomach  don't  feel  very  good,  but  upset  a  bit.  I 
guess  I  ate  too  much  last  night.  I  was  so  awful 
hungry. "  [The  letter  is  mouse-chewed  and  torn,  so  I 
can't  tell  how  it  ends.] 

How  was  Etha  coping  with  a  new  baby,  a  sick 
child,  cow  tending,  apparent  financial  hardship,  and 
a  husband  whose  employment  seems  erratic?  All  of 
this  after  what  had  been — for  a  Utah  girl — a 
glamorous  young  adulthood?    The  above  letter  shows 
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Jim,  Chuck,  Morris  holding  Barrie.  and  Etha,  in  front  of  their  house  in  Jackson.  Wyoming  1937 


Morris'  love  for  Etha  and  a  weary  tenderness  about 
their  shared  hardships.  From  all  I  can  determine,  at 
the  time  this  letter  was  written,  they  were  living  in 
the  log  house  on  the  north  bank  of  Teton  Creek  that 
Morris  built  on  land  Morris'  father  gave  him. 

Morris  taught  at  the  Alta  Elementary  school  for  a 
second  time  from  the  fall  of  1933  through  spring  of 
1936.  LaRena  reported  that  Morris  disliked  teaching 
at  Alta  Elementary  because  his  father  was  the  school 
board  president  whose  ideas  about  education 
conflicted  with  Morris'.  As  had  been  the  case  before, 
Morris  and  his  father  argued,  and  Morris  quit.  In 
Alta's  close  knit  community,  this  must  have  made  life 
difficult  for  Morris  and  Etha  and  added  to  the  turmoil 
of  their  lives. 

Etha  went  to  the  hospital  in  Idaho  Falls  for 
Barrie's  birth  August  9,  1936,  and  Morris  began 
teaching  at  the  Jackson-Wilson  High  School  thai  fall. 
He  must  have  quit  at  mid  year  however,  because  he 
was  named  welfare  director  for  Teton  County. 
Wyoming,  in  Jackson  on  January  1.  L937  where  he 
worked  until  his  death  December  7,  1938. 

Barrie  was  a  sickly  child     He  was  small  at  birth 
and  susceptible  to  every  infection  and  suffered  from 
almost  chronic  earaches.      During   this   tunc   Morris 
must  have  shown   symptoms  of  his   illness   a>   well 
LaRena  told  me  that  Morns  was  often  quite  ill.  bled 


easily,  and  suffered  from  severe  fatigue.  The  strain  on 
Etha  must  have  been  immense  as  she  cared  for  two 
young  boys,  a  sickly  baby  and  husband,  and  struggled 
to  do  all  this  under  the  hardships  of  what  must  have 
seemed  to  her  nearly  frontier  conditions.  During 
most  of  Morris'  final  year,  Etha  was  pregnant  with 
her  fourth  child  as  well. 


Etha,  li.ii  nr  .mil  Charles  l ! 


MORRIS*  ILLNESS  AND  DEATH 


Dr.  MacCloud  Morris1  physician  in  Jackson  Hole 
arranged  for  Morns  to  enter  the  Mayo  Clinic  in 
Rochester,  Minnesota,  where  on  May  4.  1938,  his 
spleen  was  removed.  Etha  and  Aunts  Margie  and 
LaRena  said  that  the  Mayo  doctors  told  Morris  that  if 
he  survived  for  six  months  after  the  surgery,  he 
would  be  healed.  Healed  of  what  is  unclear.  He  died 
five  months  and  27  days  later  of  coronary  thrombosis 
according  to  a  Jackson  newspsper.  Etha  reports  that 
Morris  was  shaving  on  the  morning  of  December  7, 

1938.  as  he  prepared  to  leave  for  work.  He 
complained  of  chest  pains  and  fatigue;  Etha 
encouraged  him  to  lie  down,  and  when  she  checked  on 
him  shortly  after,  he  was  dead. 

Nine  days  later,  Etha  gave  birth  to  me,  Etha 
Morrissa  Christensen,  at  St.  John's  Hospital  in 
Jackson.  Wyoming.  Etha  went  from  the  hospital  to 
the  home  of  friends  Merlin  and  Babe  Henrie  in 
Jackson  where  she  stayed  until  after  February  22, 

1939.  Charles  and  Jimmie  Lee  went  to  Alta  to  stay 
with  Charles  and  Birdie  Christensen,  and  Barrie  Dee 
"is  staying  with  me  and  Reva  and  Edna  alternately" 
according  to  a  letter  Etha  wrote  to  her  sisters  in 
Provo.  (See  Appendix  Four  for  Jim's  recollections  of 
this  time.) 

February  22,  1939 

[Here  is  the  full  text  of  a  letter  Etha  wrote  from 
Jackson  February  22,  1939,  to  family  in  Alta.] 
"Dearest  Charles,  Jimmie— Grandma  and  Grandpa. 

This  is  Washington's  birthday  and  all  the  county 
offices  are  closed  so  I  was  unable  to  get  the 
information  concerning  the  Tennant  place.  But  will 
know  the  details  tomorrow  and  let  you  know. 

How  are  my  boys  getting  along?  I  have  thought 
about  them  so  much.  I  do  hope  they  are  okay. 

I  took  Barrie  Dee  out  of  the  hospital  last 
Saturday.  He  is  getting  along  as  well  as  can  be 
expected;  he  is  up  now,  but  still  plenty  sick.  He  has 
surely  been  ill.  Morrissa  is  getting  along  quite  well.  I 
haven't  any  idea  how  much  she  weighs;  she  seems  to 
be  growing  though. 

It  seems  that  I  should  have  written  before,  but  it 
has  been  ml  her  difficult.  I've  been  so  upset  with 
Barrie  Dee.  I  have  been  with  him  at  the  hospital 
almost  continually,  <m<l  he  has  been  so  awfully  cross. 
I  feel  like  I'm  about  ready  for  a  change  <>/  same  kind. 


Wells  Morris  Christensen  1905-1938 

Next  morning: 

I  am  still  at  Henries.  I  don't  know  when  I'll  be 
coming  back — whether  it  will  be  right  away  or 
whether  I'll  have  Barrie's  tonsils  out  first.  I  have  to 
see  Dr.  MacCloud  first,  and  he  has  been  quite  ill. 
Since  last  Sunday  he  has  been  confined  to  his  bed, 
and  of  course,  Barrie  is  gradually  improving. 

Charles  and  Jimmie,  I  do  hope  you  are  good  boys. 
Help  Grandma  and  do  the  things  they  ask  you.  Please 
be  careful,  and  Mother  will  be  over  as  soon  as  she  can. 
Charles,  can't  you  write  me  a  letter.  I  would  surely 
like  to  hear  from  you. 

I'll  get  the  information  for  Grandpa  and  include 
in  this  letter. 

Love  to  all  of  you — Your  Mother" 

In  addition  to  mourning  Morris'  recent  death, 
recovering  from  giving  birth,  and  caring  for  a 
chronically  sick  two  year-old,  Etha  was  suffering 
financially    as    well.  On    the    day   Morris    died, 

December  7,  The  Grolier  Encyclopedia  company 
posted  a  letter  informing  Morris  that  his  overdue 
account  had  been  turned  over  to  a  collection  agency. 
Cancelled  checks  and  bank  statements  from  Jackson 
Hole  Bank  show  very  small  balances  and  some 
overdrafts  during  this  time.  I  believe  that  her  father- 
in-law  was  her  sole  source  of  financial  support  during 
these  months.  However,  Etha  received  other  financial 
relief  as  well.    Dr.  MacCloud,  who  delivered  Morrissa, 
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Morrissa  and  Charles,  Jimmie  Lee  and  Etha  standing 
refused  to  take  any  money  for  his  services. 

February  3,  1939 

Also  the  Mayo  Clinic  sent  Etha  this  letter: 

"Dear  Mrs.  Christensen: 

We  have  your  recent  letter  and  we  thank  you  for 
the  information  you  have  furnished  us  relative  to  your 
present  financial  situation. 

We  realize  that  your  means  are  very  limited 
and...  that  you  will  no  doubt  have  a  difficult  time  of  it 
to  support  your  family.    In  view  of  your  circumstances 


as  we  now  understand  them,  we  have  decided  to 
cancel  the  entire  amount  of  your  account. 

We  hope  that  as  time  goes  on  your  affairs  will 
improve  and  we  trust  this  disposition  of  our  bill  will 
be  of  considerable  assistance  to  you  and  your  family. " 

One  wonders  about  the  response  of  Etha's  family 
in  Utah  to  this  terrible  event.  Lafe  Alger.  Etha*s  half 
brother  served  as  a  pall  bearer  at  Morris'  funeral.  I 
could  find  no  indication  that  Etha's  family  pressed 
her  to  return  to  Utah,  although  they  might  have.  I 
also  found  no  evidence  that  Etha  considered 
returning  .to  Utah 

Given  the  hardships  of  Wyoming  living  and  the 
close  ties  she  had  enjoyed  with  her  mother  and 
sisters,  one  might  think  Etha  would  have  considered 
returning  to  "civilized"  Provo.  However,  Etha's 
mother  had  died  on  January  19,  1937.  of  "dropsy" 
(congestive  heart  failure),  her  sisters  were  married 
and  were  raising  their  own  families,  and  her  half 
brothers,  as  mentioned  earlier  had  squandered 
Dollie's  cleaning  business  with  drinking  and  shady 
business  dealings. 

December  30,  1938 

[Just  over  two  and  a  half  weeks  after  Morris'  death. 
Etha  wrote  the  following  letter  to  her  sisters  in 
Provo.] 

"Dear  Sisters  Ruth,  Maude,  and  Vetta, 


li.ii  tie,  Etha,  Charl 


Morrissa  Jimmie  I  <  •    I' 


Etha  with  Morrissa  and  Barrie  1939 

/  will  send  this  to  Ruthie  and  all  of  you  can  read 
it.  I'll  try  to  answer  your  letters  in  one  and  then  the 
letters  will  be  a  little  more  "newsy". 

I'm  still  with  Babe  and  Merlin  and  family.  This 
is  my  14th  day  [since  Morrissa's  birth],  and  I'm  up  and 
around.  Babe  took  me  to  the  doctors  yesterday  and 
also  the  baby.  She  weighs  6lbs.  and  9  oz.  so  I  think  at 
birth  she  must  have  been  about  5  %  lbs.  instead  of  six. 
She  seems  to  be  growing  fine  and  doing  well.  She  is  a 
good  baby,  not  cross  and  fussy,  but  all  the  kids  have 
been  good  babies.  It's  just  about  time  for  her  to  nurse 
and  she's  fussy  some  now.  She's  surely  a  tiny  thing 
and  quite  a  cute  baby.  It  seems  that  she  might  have 
brown  eyes.  They're  plenty  dark.  I  guess  they  would 
come  from  the  Christensen  side  of  the  family. 

You  asked  about  my  Christmas.  I  was  able  to  get 
up  for  dinner,  but  went  back  to  bed  immediately  after. 
Christensens  had  the  whole  family  there  for 
Christmas  eve  and  Christmas  day,  so  I  didn't  see  the 
boys  until  Wednesday.  Then  Russell  and  Elda  and 
Mother  and  Charles  and  Jimmie  Lee  came  over.  I 
was  sure  glad  to  see  them.   They  sure  look  fine. 

Charles  likes  his  school  over  there  just  fine.  I 
hope  he  gets  along  [letter  is  mouse  chewed  here]  but  I 
imagine  he  will.  I  expect  to  go  over  there  this  Sunday 
or  Monday.  Barrie  Dee  is  staying  with  me  and  Reva 
and  Edna  alternately.  I'll  be  glad  to  get  my  family 
together  again.  My  legs  are  better  now.  I  must  still  be 
((ireful.  Dr.  MacCloud  told  me  yesterday.  I  started  to 
give  him  a  check  yesterday,  and  he  just  refused  to 
accept  it.  He  told  me  to  think  about  20  years  from 
now  'lull:  about  a  friend!  I  surely  value  him  as  an 
outstanding  one.  Hut  I've  had  so  many  show  such 
kindnesses,  especially  Babe  and  Merlin  and  the  doctor 


and  Reva.  She  came  over  and  gave  me  and  the  babies 
baths  every  morning. " 

The  letter  ends  here,  and  since  it  is  not  folded  to 
fit  into  an  envelope,  I  assume  it  was  never  mailed. 
Since  Etha  makes  no  mention  of  Morris'  funeral  or 
her  long  term  plans,  one  might  infer  that  the  Bleaks 
attended  the  funeral  and  knew  of  Etha's  plans  to  stay 
in  Wyoming. 

The  advantages  of  remaining  in  Wyoming 
outweighed  the  Utah  option.  Charles,  age  seven,  was 
enrolled  in  Alta  Elementary  School.  He  and  Jimmie 
Lee,  age  five,  were  acquainted  with  their  Christensen 
grandparents  and  aunts  and  uncles  who  were  willing 
to  take  in  the  boys  from  time  to  time.  Also,  even 
though  Charles  Christensen  was,  according  to  his 
daughter,  land  rich  and  cash  poor,  he  was  a  land  and 
cattle  owner  of  some  substance.  Etha  told  me  that 
out  of  a  sense  of  family  duty  and  sympathy,  Charles 
offered  to  help  her  financially.  It  was  Charles  who 
paid  for  Etha's  travel,  living,  and  tuition  expenses 
when  she  enrolled  in  Northern  Idaho  College  of 
Education  in  Lewiston,  Idaho,  the  summer  after 
Morris'  death.  And  it  was  Birdie  who  tended  Barrie 
and  Morrissa  while  Etha  was  gone.  Caring  for  Etha's 
babies  could  not  have  been  easy  for  Grandma  Birdie 
Christensen.  She  was  60  years  old  in  1939  and  had 
all  the  responsibilities  of  a  huge  garden  and  cooking 
for  hired  hands.  She  had  to  cope  with  a  newly 
weaned  baby  and  perhaps  Barrie's  continuing 
illnesses  as  well. 


Barrie  and  Morrissa  19  40 
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January  23,  1940 

[Etha  wrote  the  to  her  paternal  grandmother,  Jane 
Thompson  Bleak,  in  St.  George,  Utah:] 

"I  am  doing  quite  well — at  least  teaching  school — 
and  am  able  to  support  my  family.  My  father-  and 
mother-in-law  are  very  nice  to  me  and  help  me  what 
they  can.  I  surely  appreciate  the  many  things  they 
have  done  for  me...." 


Etha  returned  from  college  in  Lewiston.  Idaho,  in 
the  fall  of  1939  when  she  started  teaching  at  Alta 
Elementary  School.  According  to  an  article  printed  in 
the  Teton  Valley  News  June  8,  1972,  Etha  taught  at 
the  Alta  Elementary  School  for  two  years — from  Fall 
of  1939  to  Spring  of  1941. 


EDWIN  WILLIAM  BOHI 


January  28,  1941 

[Etha   wrote  the  following  letter  to   Edwin   Bohi  in 
Driggs,  Idaho:] 

"Darling, 

Really  I  haven't  anything  to  write  about  and  yet  I 
could  go  on  indefinitely  and  write  an  epistle  to  you. 
So  here's  how:  My  Dear,  I  have  a  feeling  the  next 
weekend  if  we  go  out  we'd  better  make  something 
permanent.  Whether  it's  this  Saturday  or  next  or 
when.  And  you  had  better  manage  to  have  the 
following  week,  month  or  forever  home  after  that 
because,  after  all,  why  am  I  doing  this?  The  way  I  feel 
now  the  sooner  the  better.  But  how  about  you?  Can 
you  manage  and  would  you  want  to  so  soon?  But, 
Sweet,  I  don't  think  we  should  spend  another  weekend 
together  without.  I'm  sorry  if  this  doesn't  sound  okay 
to  you. 

People  are  going  to  talk  whether  it  is  any  of  their 
business  or  not,  and  neither  of  us  want  that.  You 
know  that  as  well  as  I.  But  it  still  don't  help  the  way 
we  feel  about  each  other.  Honestly,  My  Dear,  it's  like 
a  fever.  I  can't  get  over  it,  and  I  don't  want  to  either 
unless  I  can  get  over  it  with  you.  How's  about  it? 

However,  Sweet,  there's  a  biological  reason  for 
waiting  a  while.  You  know  the  one  Mr.  Christensen 
told  you  that  every  mother  should  tell  her  lonng 
daughter.  But  let's  not  take  another  trip  out  until  we 
decide  definitely,  or  stay  in  town.  If  we  can't  </" 
otherwise,  please  come  out  here  for  the  weekend,  lie 
sure  and  tell  me  what  you  want  most  and  really. 
Dear,  that  is  what  we'll  do  regardless.  But  let  me 
know  in  time. 

Do  I  love  to  get  letters  from  you!  I  have  read 
yours  over  at  least  a  half  a  dozen  tunes  and  still 
desiring  to  know  more  about  you.  I  know  you  arc  nice 
to  me,  that  you  love  me.  are  eery  considerate  <>/  me. 
and  that  I  love  thee  dearly.  I  U  <>uld  he  glad  to  see  you 
in  town   Wednesday  nite.  hut  it  would  he  for  such  a 


Edwin  William  Bohi 

short  time  and  maybe  not  very  satisfactory.  But  come 
if  you  would  like.  I'll  be  in  about  eight.  Don't  try  too 
hard,  Sweet,  though,  and  I  icon't  look  too  strongly  for 
you. 

Write   to   me  often.    Sweet,   and   tell   me  all  your 
thoughts.      I'm    glad    the    hug    hit    so   nicely,    but    the 

longing  hurts. 

I  /<>(  e  you  dearly. 

Etha" 
So   who   was    Edwin    Bohi,    the   objeel    <>t    this 

passionate  and  coy  letter?     In  tail.   Edwin  came  into 

El  ha'a  life  shortly  after  her  marriage  to  Mori  is 

Edwin  William  Bohi  was  horn  in  Salem,  Idaho, 
September  3,  1899,  the  youngesl  surviving  fluid  ol 

Gottlob     and     Wn-na     Kisihrr     Bohi  Wivn.i     \\a- 

Gottlob's  thud  polygamous  wife  The)  had  thirteen 
children,  seven  ol  whom  lived  to  adulthood     Verena 


Edwin  William  Bohi  (right) 

died  when  Ed  was  three  years  old — after  she  gave 
birth  to  two  additional  children,  both  of  whom  died  as 
babies.  Gottlob  earned  a  meager  living  as  a  cloth  and 
rug  weaver.  He  was  a  devout  Latter-day  Saint  who 
served  as  ward  clerk  for  many  years.  Ed  was 
baptized  in  a  canal  near  Salem,  but  he  attended 
church  infrequently  because  he  had  no  appropriate 
church  clothes.  His  school  attendance  was  erratic 
because  of  frequent  illnesses  although  he  did  attend 
school  through  the  eighth  grade.  He  was  terribly 
shy — small  for  his  age,  poorly  dressed,  and  suffering 
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Ed  Bohi  (left)  with  fellow  sheep  herders 

from  severely  decayed  teeth  which  caused  his  face  to 
swell  up  with  pain  and  infection. 

Ed  worked  for  neighbors  doing  farm  chores,  but 
at  age  16,  he  got  a  job  working  with  a  railroad  section 
crew  in  Montpelier.  Idaho:  however,  he  returned  to 
Salem  to  care  for  his  father  until  Gottlob's  death  in 
January  1918.  After  his  father's  death  he  worked  at 
several  farm-related  jobs  where  he  was  paid  $1.50  a 
day.  Once  he  got  a  good  job  as  a  sheep  camp  mover 
for  which  he  was  paid  $90  a  month. 

Eventually    he    decided    to    go    into    the    sheep 


Ed's  sheep  camp 
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Ed  riding  bareback 

business  with  his  two  brothers,  but  because  of  a 
depressed  sheep  market,  he  was  forced  to  sell  out  to 
Charles  Christensen  in  Teton  Valley  who  was 
building  up  his  own  sheep  herd.  Edwin  asked 
"Charlie"  for  a  job  tending  sheep,  and  thus  began  his 
acquaintance  with  the  Christensen  family. 

The  following  is  excerpted  from  Ed's 
autobiography  recorded  by  Sarah  Christensen,  wife  of 
Etha's  oldest  son,  Charles  Morris: 

"On    January    14    [no    year    given    although    I 


Ed  on  his  horse 

speculate  that  this  is  in  the  early  1930s]  /  rode  a 
horse  from  Salem  to  Alta.  I  rode  one  horse  and  led 
another  so  I  could  trade  off  on  the  trip.  There  was  no 
road  from  Newdale  on.  It  was  all  drifted  over  with 
snow.  When  I  got  to  Tetonia  it  was  getting  late,  but  1 
asked  for  directions  on  to  the  Christensen  Ranch  and 
kept  going. 

As  I  got  close  I  could  hear  talking  and  chopping 
of  ice.  I  asked  for  the  ranch  and  they  said  this  was  it. 
They  were  getting  water  from  the  creek  and  hauling  it 
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Ed  hauling  ha>  on  the  Canyon  Ranch 
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fed 


Ed  and  his  horses 


in  ten  gallon  cans  on  hand  sleighs  up  to  the  house. 
Mrs.  Christensen  fixed  me  a  meal  and  told  me  where 
to  sleep.  There  was  another  fellow  in  the  room.  The 
window  was  open  and  the  curtain  was  flying.  The 
fellow  told  me  I'd  better  not  shut  the  window  or  Mrs. 
Christensen  would  get  mad.  I  shut  it  anyway  and 
sure  enough  the  next  morning  she  got  after  me  and 
told  me  I  needed  fresh  air.  I  told  her  I'd  had  enough 
fresh  air  to  last  a  while. 

I  went  on  out  to  the  sheep  camp  and  worked. 
This  was  my  home  while  working  for  Christensens. 

One  time  Lloyd  Jacobsen  and  I  were  going 
hunting  with  Grandpa  Christensen  and  others.  Lloyd 
and  I  were  in  the  car  with  the  bedrolls  and  food. 
When  we  were  about  to  the  top  of  Teton  Pass,  the  axle 
on  the  car  broke.  The  rest  of  the  party  went  on  over, 
and  we  hiked  back  to  Driggs  to  get  the  axle  fixed.  On 
our  way  to  Driggs,  a  car  stopped  and  the  driver  asked 
what  the  trouble  was.  They  offered  to  take  us  to 
Jackson.  We  figured  we  might  as  well  go  on  to 
Driggs.  They  inquired  where  we  were  from,  and  when 
we  told  them,  a  lady  in  the  back  seat  said  she  was 
Morris  Chrtstensen's  wife.  This  was  the  first  time  I 
met  l:i h< i.  She  asked  us  to  stop  at  their  place  in 
Jcu  I  ton  When  we  got  the  car  fixed  and  over  the  pass, 
it  u  as  around  5  a.m.  Morris  and  Etha  were  waiting 


for  us  and  had  a  hot  meal  ready... 

After  this  big  hunt  it  was  back  to  work.  My  job 
was  to  feed  sheep  wherever  Mr.  Christensen  bought 
hay.  I  remember  his  grafidsons  Charles,  Jimmie,  and 
Barrie  coming  to  the  camp  and  bringing  their  friends. 
Some  of  us  men  would  catch  the  big  buck  sheep  and 
let  the  boys  ride  them  for  a  short  distance.  We  had  to 
make  sure  the  bucks  didn't  buck  them  off  into  the 
creek.  This  was  fun  for  the  boys,  and  the  people 
watching  got  a  big  kick  out  of  it. 

It  was  a  hard  winter  with  lots  of  snow,  and  it 
made  it  real  rough  to  get  three  loads  of  hay  out  each 
day.  I  didn't  see  Morris  or  Etha,  and  some  time  later 
he  died.  Then  Etha  and  the  children  moved  over  here, 
and  later  Etha  started  to  teach  school  in  Alta. 

Etha  and  I  got  better  acquainted,  and  in  about 
three  years  on  6  February,  1941,  we  were  married  at 
Pocatello,  Idaho.  Charles  Christensen  let  me  take  his 
car,  and  Miss  Baler  cared  for  the  four  children.  On 
our  return  trip,  we  had  to  wait  for  the  road  to  be 
cleared  of  the  deep  snow,  but  we  finally  made  it  to  the 
wedding  dinner  they  had  prepared  for  us. 

We  moved  into  the  small  log  house  which  is  the 
front  part  of  the  home  we  still  live  in.  There  were 
three  rooms  and  a  half  finished  room.  The  boys  slept 
in  the  unfinished  room...." 
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MARRIAGE  TO  ED 


Ed  washing  dishes  on  his  day  off 

Ed  passes  quickly  over  his  courtship  and 
marriage  in  his  autobiography,  but  they  deserve  more 
attention  in  this  part  of  his  and  Etha's  story.  Several 
questions  come  to  mind  about  this  match:  How  and 
why  did  Ed  and  Etha  fall  in  love — which  they  surely 
were  as  shown  by  letters  between  them  and  devotion 
to  each  other  for  the  next  47  years.  What  attracted 
them  to  each  other?  How  did  Etha's  Utah  family  and 
the  Christensens  view  the  marriage?  What  impact 
did  it  have  on  Etha's  single  parenthood  and  Ed's 
bachelorhood  and  the  lives  of  Etha's  four  children  and 
the  two  daughters  later  born  to  Ed  and  Etha? 


Ed  was  42  and  Etha  was  34  when  they  married 
in  1941.  To  that  point,  Ed  had  led  a  truly  lonely  and 
poverty-stricken     life.  No     doubt     these     forces 

influenced  him  to  be  the  quiet,  unassuming  man  he 
was.  He  was  slightly  built — his  Selective  Service 
registration  certificate  of  February  16,  1942,  shows 
he  was  five  foot  five  inches  tall  and  130  pounds.  He 
was  also  classified  as  III  CIA  classification  meant 
prime  draftable  status.  Perhaps  Ed's  marital  status 
accounted  for  his  lower  classification,  but  his  eyesight 
could  have  been  a  factor  as  well.  Photos  show  him 
bespeckled  and  almost  tiny  compared  to  horses  and 
men  he  worked  with.  Only  in  later  years  did  he 
develop  a  bit  of  a  pot  belly,  but  in  his  youth  and 
middle  years  he  appeared  to  be  the  underfed  and 
overworked  boy  that  he  was. 

Nonetheless,  Ed  possessed  qualities  and 
advantages  not  apparent  at  first  glance.  He  was  well 
acquainted  with  Etha's  children  and  had  established 
a  friendly  albeit  low-key  relationship  with  them.  He 
also  had  a  great  desire  to  improve  himself.  While 
herding  sheep,  he  subscribed  to  several  mind 
stretching  and  body  building  publications.  He 
purchased  many  self-help  books  and  subscribed  to 
"The  Sherwin  Cody  100%  Self-Correcting  Course  in 
English  Language",  a  multi-volume  mail  order 
grammar  and  writing  course  from  Rochester.  New 
York. 


enter)  w  it  h  \w>  railroad  buddies 
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Jan  Edeen  Bohi 


Vetta  Kave  Bohi 


Ed's  adoration  of  and  devotion  to  Etha  were 
complete,  and  throughout  their  marriage  he  sought  to 
please  her  in  every  way  he  could  imagine;  however, 
marriage  did  not  end  his  lonely  life. 

Ed  says:  "When  we  were  first  married,  I  made 
trail  for  the  forest,  and  I  put  in  water  troughs.  Etha 
went  with  me  sometimes.  Soon  after  this  I  went  to 
work  for  the  railroad  as  a  boiler  maker.  My  job  was 
to  help  make  boilers.  Welding  was  hot,  heavy,  noisy, 
and  dirty  work. ..In  1942  I  applied  to  change  to  the 
railroad  transportation  area  of  work.  Then  I  started 
working  in  the  boiler  room.  I  was  allowed  to  take 
student  trips.  That  meant  riding  with  the  engineer 
and  firemen,  and  they  would  show  me  what  I  had  to 
do  which  was  to  hand  shovel  the  coal  into  the  steam 
locomotive.  I  then  became  a  fireman....!  made  runs 
between  Pocatello  and  Montpelier,  Pocatello  and 
Glenns  Ferry,  and  Pocatello  and  Idaho  Falls. 

Keep  in  mind  that  Ed  was  a  small  man  doing 
very  hard  work  and  living  a  long  way  from  his  wife 
and  family.  Also  note  that  none  of  his  work  brought 
him  closer  than  80  miles  to  Alta  where  Etha  was 
living  with  her  children. 

FA  continues:  /  worked  for  the  railroad  about 
thirty  years.  It  required  living  away  from  home.  I 
was  a  married  bachelor....  I  lived  in  hotels, 
apartments,  and  trailer  houses...." 

Of  course,  Ed  had  days  off  from  work  and  came 
home  whenever  possible.  He  had  two  days  off  each 
week,  but  rarely  were  they  weekends  When  he  came 
home  to  Alta,  he  washed  dishes,  cleaned  house,  did 
the  Laundry,  cooked  meals,  cut  the  lawn,  and  tried  to 


bring  order  out  of  the  chaos  which  ruled  our  house 
most  of  the  time.  He  took  his  vacation  during  the 
summer  when  he  could  work  the  farm. 

At  Charles  Christensen's  death  in  1945,  each  of 
Morris'  four  children  received  a  fourth  of  Morris'  farm 
land  inheritance  of  180  acres  which  became  Ed's 
responsibility.  This  proved  a  significant  burden  for 
Ed  over  the  years.  Farming  in  Teton  Valley  was 
always  problematic  because  of  unpredictable  weather, 
a  short  growing  season,  and  volatile  market  forces. 
Ed  could  not  make  a  living  farming  his  stepchildren's 
land,  and  he  lacked  adequate  grazing  land  to  succeed 
as  a  cattle  or  sheep  owner.  His  only  option  was  to 
leave  Teton  Valley  to  seek  work  on  the  railroad  while 
trying  to  manage  the  farm  long  distance.  Ed  says: 
'Besides  my  railroad  work  I  tried  to  keep  things 
running  well  at  home.  I  kept  [the  inherited]  farmland 
rented  out  until  [the  four  older]  children  were  old 
enough  to  run  it  themselves."  Actually  I  never  did 
"run"  my  land,  but  opted  to  sell  my  60  acres  to  Byron 
Christensen  in  1960.   Ed  managed  it  until  then. 

Ed's  life  after  marrying  Etha  continued  to  be 
mostly  lonely — as  a  sheepherder  and  later  as  a 
railroader.  However,  his  life  was  gladdened  by  the 
birth  of  his  two  daughters,  Jan  Edeen  July  21,  1942 
and  Vetta  Kaye,  September  15,  1945. 

Ed's  wages  went  to  the  family,  with  only  enough 
set  aside  for  his  meager  expenses.  Until  his 
retirement  at  age  70  his  unending  and  mostly 
unfulfilled  desire  was  simply  to  be  with  Etha. 

Etha's  life  of  working  long  hours  without  a  live-in 
husband  to  help  raise  the  children  was  very  much  the 
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pattern  of  her  mother's  life  and  her  grandmothers' 
lives.  Unlike  her  mothers,  although  she  had  not  yet 
graduated  from  college,  she  was  quite  well  educated 
and  had  music  and  dance  talent  to  spare  which  was 


now  turned  to  support  herself  and  her  family  and 
benefit  the  little  community  she  had  chosen  for  her 
home. 


ENVIRONMENT:  HOUSE,  CLIMATE,  TRANSPORTATION,  COMMUNICATION 


The  family  home  after  remodeling 

Descriptions  of  Etha's  Wyoming  environment  can 
provide  insight  into  the  challenges  she  faced  and  help 
the  reader  understand  her  story  in  time  and  place. 

A  handwritten  message  in  the  1929  BYU  Banyan 
notes:  "Etha  dear,  I  have  one  last  wish  for  you  and 
that  is  that  yours  and  Morris'  'Bungalow  of  Dreams' 
may  become  a  realization. "  The  reality  of  Wyoming 
living  and  the  housing  Morris  provided  Etha  was 
probably  a  long  way  from  the  "Bungalow  of  Dreams" 
they  had  hoped  for  themselves. 

Until  it  was  remodeled  in  the  late  1940s  and 
early  1950s,  the  log  house  in  Alta  that  Etha  occupied 
after  Morris'  death  was  just  that — a  four  room  house 
made  of  logs.     Morris'  oldest  brother  Elmer  claims 


Morrissa  and  Jan  bathing  in  galvanized  tub  in  th<' 
old  kitchen 


Alta's  dirt  road:  bumpy  in  summer,  muddy  in  spring, 
and  snow  covered  in  winter 

that  he  helped  build  the  cabin  which  had  a  kitchen,  a 
living  room,  and  two  small  bedrooms.  The  north  east 
room  held  the  kitchen  stove  and  table  with  cupboards 
along  one  wall.  A  door  opened  to  the  east  from  this 
kitchen.  The  living  room  with  a  door  that  opened 
north  to  the  street  featured  a  drafty  stone  fireplace  on 
its  west  wall.  The  south  east  back  room  was  Etha 
and  Ed's  bedroom,  and  the  final  small  back  bedroom 
on  the  south  west  corner  held  bunk  beds  where 
Chuck,  Jim.  Barrie,  and  Morrissa  slept.  Jan  and 
Vetta,  as  very  young  children,  slept  in  Ed's  and 
Etha's  bedroom. 

The  house  possessed  no  indoor  plumbing  jusl  as 
other  homes  in  the  neighborhood  did  not.  The 
outdoor  privy  sat  upstream  from  the  house  Water 
was  drawn  from  the  creek  downstream  from  the  privj 
and  heated  in  the  kitchen's  wood  stove  reservoir  for 
washing  and  bathing.  We  had  electricity,  but  onl) 
verj  few  electrical  outlets.  We  had  no  telephone 
in  an  emergency  we  walked  to  the  neighbors  and 

asked  to  use  their  telephones. 

Remodeling  and  expansion  to  the  south 
significantly    enlarged    the    home,    added    kitchen, 

bathroom,  bedrooms,  and  a  basement  A  telephone 
brought  us  into  the  twentieth  eentur\ 

The  stale  line  between  Idaho  ami  Wyoming  in 
Alta  seemed  tojuatifj  longer,  harsher,  colder  winters 
on  the  Wyoming  side  The  snow  came  earlier,  piled 
higher,  and  stayed  longer  on  the  Wyoming  side  of  the 


Oldsmobile  in  winter 

line.  One  internet  source  says  the  average  snowfall 
in  Driggs  from  December  through  April  is  42.1 
inches;  in  Alta  it  is  54.3  inches.  Roads  were  often 
snow  free  far  earlier  in  Driggs  than  they  were  in  Alta. 
And  roads  were  of  particular  concern  to  a  woman  who 


daily  and  early  drove  the  five  miles  to  her  teaching 
job  at  Teton  High  School.  Before  the  coming  of  Grand 
Targhee  Ski  Resort,  the  roads  were  unpaved  and 
always  rough,  often  muddy,  and  sometimes  snow 
clogged  and  impassable.   Ed  and 

Etha  favored  the  big  luxury  cars  of  the  fifties  and 
sixties,  and  more  than  one  '98  Oldsmobile  rattled  to 
pieces  over  the  bumpy  roads  as  Etha  barreled  down 
the  road  rushing  to  arrive  at  school  before  the  first 
school  bell  rang. 

Ed  and  Etha  kept  various  farm  animals  over  the 
years,  including  horses,  cows,  sheep,  chickens,  and 
turkeys;  but  caring  for  them  led  to  conflicts. 
Expecting  the  children  to  do  assigned  chores  didn't 
work  very  well  because  no  one  was  around  to 
supervise.  Nonetheless,  Ed  and  Etha  did  their  best  to 
work  demanding  and  distant  jobs  and  supervise  a 
marginally  productive  farm  and  marginally 
disciplined  children. 
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Wyoming  winter 
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TEACHING  CAREER 


Etha  (seated)  at  Lewiston  State  Normal  School, 
(teachers' college),  summer  1939 


Etha  in  1946:  her  first  year  teaching  at  Teton  High 
School 


Etha's  adult  life  was  consumed  mostly  by 
teaching,  and  that  didn't  change  with  her  marriage  to 
Ed.  Etha  continued  to  teach  at  Alta  Elementary 
after  she  married  Ed.  Jan  Edeen  was  born  July  21, 
1942,  and  Etha  taught  through  May  of  1945  After 
the  birth  of  Vetta  Kaye  September  13,  1945,  Etha  did 
not  return  to  teaching  until  the  next  January. 

In  1946,  Etha  was  invited  to  fill  a  second 
semester  vacancy  at  Teton  High  School  as  librarian, 
study     hall     supervisor,     and     physical     education 


instructor.  This  began  her  long  career  of  26  years  as 
teacher  and  advisor  at  Teton  High  School.  The  Teton 
Valley  News  of  June  8,  1972,  in  an  article  announcing 
Etha's  retirement,  says  the  following: 

"Mrs.  Bohi  has  been  the  librarian  at  the  high 
school  during  this  period  of  time  and  has  also  taught 
speech,  girl's  physical  education,  English,  physiology, 
dramatics,  and  family  living." 

Etha  served  as  director  and  advisor  to  the  Tel  on 
High     School     drill     team     called     The     Fabulous 
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Teton  High  School  Fabulous  Featherettes  on  tour.  Vetta  Kaye  is  far  left  front  row;  Jan  Edeen  is  at  far  right 


Featherettes  for  nine  years  from  1959  to  1968.  The 
June  8.  1972.  Teton  Valley  News  states:  "the  team 
placed  in  the  first  three  places  in  the  Intermountain 
[drill  team]  Contest  every  year  except  one  in  which 
they  placed  fourth.  They  won  first  place  five  times 
and  have  won  high  honors  in  other  competitive 
contests."  LeMoyne      Waddell      discussed      his 

collaboration  with  Etha  for  the  Fabulous  Featherettes 
during  an  interview  in  July  2004.  He  had  spent  some 
time  in  the  army  and  used  his  military  training  to 
help  Etha  develop  the  rifle  drills  the  Featherettes 
became  known  for. 

The  drill  members  carried  facsimile  rifles  in  the 
"Queen  Anne  Drill"  which  featured  spinning  and 
tossing  the  rifles  from  girl  to  girl.  The  girls  marched 
to  the   simple   staccato  beat   of  a   snare   drum   and 


whirled  and  tossed  their  rifles  with  breathtaking 
precision.  It  was  marvelous  to  see.  LeMoyne  praised 
Etha's  professionalism  and  leadership  and 
emphasized  her  ability  to  inspire  the  team  members 
to  excel  beyond  their  natural  abilities.  He  claimed 
that  "for  her  girls,  the  sun  rose  and  set  over  Etha". 

The  drill  team  performed  at  Utah  State 
University,  the  University  of  Utah,  and  BYU.  At 
their  BYU  performance  during  a  basketball  game's 
half  time  show,  the  Featherettes  marched  out  to 
begin  their  routine.  Crack!  went  their  rifle  butts  on 
the  highly  polished,  newly  refinished  gym  floor. 
Within  seconds.  Earnest  L.  Wilkinson,  BYU's 
president,  called  the  building  supervisors  to  order  the 
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Etha  with  another  trophy 
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Etha  (center  back)  as  director  of  "Seven  Sisters".  Barrie  is  at  her  left.  Morrissa  is  seated  front  row  left 


drill  team  with  their  rifles  and  boots  off  the  floor, 
which  they  did  in  shambles  and  embarrassment. 
Etha  was  incensed  and  never  forgave  Wilkinson  for 
the  insult. 

Etha  often  traveled  with  her  students  throughout 
southeastern  Idaho  as  high  school  debate  and 
declamation  coach,  as  well  as  drama  and  speech 
instructor  for  competitions  at  other  schools.  The 
Teton  Valley  News  reported  that  "Her  declamation 
and  drama  students  have  received  many  outstanding 
honors  over  the  years. "  (8  June  1972) 

As  of  2004,  Teton  High  School  possesses  about 
two  thirds  of  the  yearbooks  covering  Etha's  26  years 


• 
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Etha  and  Mra.  Decker  as  drama  directoi  i 


at  the  school.  Most  of  the  books  from  the  1940s  and 
1950  have  been  lost,  but  the  remaining  yearbooks 
show  that  Etha  served  as  drama  and  speech  teacher 
who  directed  between  two  and  three  plays  each  year. 
The  practices  and  performances  of  these  plays  took 
place  after  regular  school  hours  and  often  ran  late 
into  the  night. 

The  extant  yearbooks  list  her  as  director  for  the 
following  plays:  "The  Drums  of  Death".  "Way  Out 
West",  'The  Brainstorm".  "Bashful  Bobbie".  "Seven 
Sisters".  "Television  Mystery".  "Terror  at  Black 
Oaks",  "Thunder  on  Sycamore  Street".  "Red  House 
Mystery".  "Thank  you  Doctor".  "Bull  in  a  China 
Shop".  "The  Death  and  Life  of  Larry  Benson".  "You 
Can't  Take  it  With  You".  "Final  Dress  Rehearsal". 
"Man  Overboard".  A  Double-barreled  Detective 
Story",  "Grammarcy's  Ghost".  "Room  and  Bored". 
"Keep  Your  Halo  Straight",  "That's  M\  Cousin". 
"Busy  Signal".  "Web  of  Murder".  "Curious  Savage", 
"Mr.  Barry".  "Dear  Ruth".  "Simple  Truth". 
"Feathertop",  "Books  and  Crooks".  "It's  All  in  Your 
Head". 

In  addition.  Etha  served  as  class  advisor  to  the 
Minor  class  for  a  number  o\  vean  Among  other 
responsibilities  relating  to  graduation,  tlu>  involved 
an  annual  senior  trip  o\  several  days  to  celebrate 
graduation.  Tom  Choules,  senior  class  president, 
wrote  in  Teton  Hieji  Schools  L946  yearbook  "Mrs 
Bohi,  If  you  art  <it  home  the  wcq  you  did  on  our 
[senior]  sneak     poor  husband!"  This  was  Etna's  first 
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Etha  as  senior  class  advisor 

year  as  a  high  school  teacher,  and  the  playfulness 
of  her  own  teenage  years  apparently  re-emerged 
once  she  was  back  in  school.  No  wonder  she  was 
the  favorite  "Senior  Sneak"  advisor  for  many  years 
to  come. 

To  say  that  Etha  was  adored  by  her  students 
understates  their  devotion.  Excerpts  from  student 
comments  in  the  1972  Teton  High  School's 
yearbook,  The  Tetonian  include:  "You  are  a  near 
and  dear  friend....  I'll  never  forget  the  fun  we  had 
on  the  FNA  [Future  Nurses  of  America]  trip.     You 


are  the  best  teacher  I've  ever  had."  "We  all  love  you 
very  much....  Take  care  of  that  fantastic  mind  and 
body  of  yours!"  "How  is  the  greatest,  dearest,  most 
wonderful  teacher  I  ever  had?" 

All  of  Etha's  children  tell  of  conversations  with 
her  former  students  who  praise  her  compassion, 
fairness,  sense  of  humor,  professionalism,  and 
support.  Many  claim  she  encouraged  them  to 
talents  and  abilities  they  did  not  know  they 
possessed.  Her  work  with  the  drill  team,  drama, 
speech  and  debate  teams  especially  encouraged  her 
teenage  students  to  achieve  levels  of  excellence 
unthinkable  by  themselves  and  many  around  them. 

The  1972  Tetonian  yearbook  concludes  a  full 
page  dedication  to  Etha  with  the  following: 

"Mrs.  Bohi,  who  is  retiring  at  the  end  of  this 
year,  has  inspired  and  gained  the  respect  of  many 
throughout  the  years.  She  will  be  held  with  love 
and  admiration  by  all  who  have  had  the  luck  to  be 
her  students....  The  students  at  THS  pay  tribute  to 
an  outstanding  teacher,  a  memorable  individual,  a 
versatile  and  talented  woman,  and  a  wonderful 
friend — Mrs.  Bohi.  We  are  proud  to  dedicate  the 
1972 yearbook  to  her." 

Etha  fully  loved  teaching  and  was  fully  loved 
in  return.  While  her  many  school  responsibilities 
exhausted  her,  they  exhilarated  her  as  well. 


POST  HIGH  SCHOOL  EDUCATION 


Etha  completed  three  years  of  college  before  she 
married  Morris.  During  her  early  teaching  career, 
from  1946  until  1961,  Etha  was  hired  on  an  Idaho 
"provisional"  certificate  because  she  had  not  yet 
earned  a  college  degree.  The  provision  of  this 
temporary  certificate  was  that  she  must  earn  a 
specified  number  of  college  credit  hours  yearly  u> 
keep  the  provisional  certificate  in  force.  As  a  result. 
Etha  took  college  courses  throughout  these  fifteen 
years.  Some  were  taught  by  extension  in  the 
evenings  or  on  Saturdays  at  the  high  school  in 
Driggs.  In  addition,  she  attended  uncainpus  summer 
schools  in  Rexburg,  Pocatello,  and  Lewiston,  Idaho 
most  summers  between  1946  and  1961.  The  wide 
ranging  subjects  she  studied  durum  this  time  often 
had  little  to  do  with  her  teaching  assignments,  hut 
she  found  them  stimulating,  and  thej  qualified  her  to 
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ch  another  year. 
Her  BYU  transcript  dated  September  1.  1961, 
show-  that  she  accumulated  252  quarter  hours  over 
the  years.  One  hundred  and  eighty  quarter  hours 
were  required  for  a  bachelor's  degree.  She  took  a 
semester's  leave  from  high  school  teaching  to 
complete  requirements  for  her  Bachelor  of  Science 
degree  winch  she  received  from  BYU  on  September  9, 
1961.  with  a  major  in  physical  education  and  a  minor 
in  speech.  Including  the  three  years  of  college  she 
attended  before  her  marriage  to  Morris,  she  was  a 
college  student  for  18  years.  Ed  Bohi's  autobiography 
states  that  she  also  attended  aquatic  school  one 
summer  to  become  certified  as  a  Red  Cross  swimming 
instructor. 


Etha  as  a  returning  student  to  BYU 


CHURCH  SERVICE 


Etha  also  devoted  countless  hours  to  her  callings 
as  stake  and  ward  dance  director  and  stake  and  ward 
drama  director.  The  Teton  Valley  News  of  June  8, 
1972,  claims;  "She  has  served  as  stake  dance  director 
in  various  LDS  stakes  for  a  total  period  of  twenty-five 
years".  I  am  skeptical  about  this  newspaper's  report 
that  she  served  in  various  LDS  stakes  because  she 
lived  in  only  one  stake  during  her  adult  life:  the 
Teton  Stake,  which  included  Bates,  Cache,  Cedron, 
Chapin,  Clawson,  Darby,  Driggs,  Jackson,  Tetonia, 
Victor  Wards,   and  her  home  ward:  Pratt  Ward. 


Pratt  Ward  Gold  and  Green  Ball  Floorshow;  from  left: 
Jimmii  Lei    Jean  Ricks,  Etha,  Charles 


Etha's  25  year  tenure  as  stake  and  ward  dance 
and  drama  director  took  place  during  a  time  when  the 
Church  put  great  emphasis  on  these  programs — far 
beyond  present  day  YWMIA  programs.  The  Mormon 
Church,  from  its  earliest  days,  promoted  the  refining 
social  influences  of  dance  and  drama.  By  the  first 
half  of  the  twentieth  century,  the  Mutual 
Improvement  Association  developed  far-reaching 
church-wide  programs  of  dance  and  drama  festivals 
for  12  to  19  year-olds.  For  example,  the  MIA  road 
shows  were  annual  ward  programs  that  "went  on  the 
road"  traveling  to  every  other  ward  in  the  stake. 
Often  these  road  shows  led  to  fierce  rivalries  between 
wards  as  each  sought  to  win  first  prize  in 
showmanship,  costumes,  dance,  music,  and  drama. 

Other  church  programs  also  enlisted  hundreds  of 
adults  in  dance  and  drama  festivals.  In  Teton  Valley, 
where  almost  all  citizens  were  Mormons  or  "Jack" 
Mormons,  these  shows  and  festivals  provided  year 
round  entertainment  and  sociality.  They  were  great 
fun  and  endless  work.  Countless  hours  of  practice 
went  into  every  ward's  annual  "Gold  and  Green  Ball" 
and  ward  play.  Not  only  did  all  ward  members, 
including  babies  and  grandparents,  attend  the  ward 
dances,  everyone  was  automatically  invited  to  every 
other  ward's  Gold  and  Green  Ball  as  well.  So  with 
each  of  eleven  wards  sponsoring  one  Gold  and  Green 
Ball  a  year,  and  the  season  completed  with  a  grand 
Stake  Gold  and  Green  Ball,  a  major  dance  was  held 
in  the  valley.  Then,  to  top  off  the  dance  season,  every 
June  many  of  these  dancers  took  their  shows  to  Salt 
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Teton  Stake  Gold  and  Green  Ball;  Etha  third  from  right 


Lake  City  for  the  annual  All-Church  MIA  June 
Conference  where  thousands  participated  in  dances 
so  large  that  they  were  performed  in  the  University  of 
Utah's  football  stadium. 

Instructions  for  these  mega  dances  were  sent  out 
to  the  wards  and  stakes  a  year  in  advance,  and  Etha, 
as  ward  and  stake  dance  director,  was  responsible  to 
teach  these  dances  to  all  MIA  members  and  adults 
participating  at  every  level.  Because  of  this  massive 
church-wide  coordination,  a  twelve  year-old  Beehive 
girl  in  Panguitch,  Utah,  who  learned  the  Dutch  folk 
dance  confidently  joined  Beehives  from  Laramie, 
Wyoming,  and  Twin  Falls,  Idaho,  as  they  met  in  Salt 
Lake  City  for  their  part  in  the  All-Church  Dance 
Festival  of  June  Conference.  A  dance  manual 
published  by  the  MIA.  General  Board  cites  an 
unnamed  "magazine  of  national  importance": 

"In  the  stadium  of  Utah  University  in  Soli  Lake 
City,  2,500  young  people — the  girls  all  in  beautiful 
evening  dresses — were  doing  the  same  waltz  together. 
Many  were  farm  hoys  and  girls  who  had  come  from 
Brawley,  California  and  Cardston.  Alberta  I  have 
seen  the  wonderful  Rockette  (horns  in  Radio  City, 
New  York— a  hundred  girls  dancing  in  perfect 
unison— the  performance  of  these  2,500  young  folks 
was  even  more  spectacular,  more  colorful,  more 
beautiful. " 


Etha  was  the  hub  of  this  flurry  of  training  and 
preparation  in  the  Idaho  Teton  Stake.  Overstating 
her  dedication  and  talent  and  time  commitment  to 
this  whirlwind  of  activity  is  impossible.  Etha's  1949- 
1950  All-Church  Dance  Manual  lists  the  "Dance 
Committee  Assignments"  for  every  month  of 
preparation  which  concludes  with  these  instructions: 

"The  Dance  Committee  assignments  go  far  beyond 
those  to  be  done  during  regular  Mutual  hours.  Their 
responsibility  is  to  assist  the  MIA.  executives  in 
calendaring  an  adequate  social  dance  program  for  the 
full  year  for  their  ward  (or  stake),  then  making 
detailed  plans  and  assignments  to  carry  out  the 
program. 

"Wise  dance  instructors  will  find  many  hours  in 
which  to  tram  the  people  in  basic  ballroom  dancing, 
sociability  dancing  and  exhibition    icork.      Of   mc 

importance  is  the  privilege  of  teaching  <>;,r  people  the 
art  of  good  dancing.  A  knowledge  of  fundamentals  in 
ballroom  dancing  permits  a  person  to  participate  in 

dancing    parties     with     confidence    anil    /><>.  \ 

personality    is    an     indefinable    thing    born    of    self 
confidence   and   a    knowledge   of   social   graces 

ward  dance  instructor  has  one  of  the  great 
opportunities  to  help  people  gain  that  personality 

Dance  instructors  were  charged  t<>  teach  "Six 
Fundamentals   oi    Good    Dancing"    correct    poal 


relaxation,  rhythm  and  style,  leading  and  following. 
A  manual  entitled  "Material  for  Dance  Festivals: 
Ward.  Slake  and  All-Church:  Ball  Room  and  Floor 
Show  Numbers",  published  by  the  General  Boards  of 
M  I  A  states  that  "Dance  festivals... fare]  of 
tremendous  value  to  the  hoy  and  girl  participating  in 
them,  [and}  they  arc  also  a  delightful  medium  of 
entertainment  to  the  on-looker — lights,  color,  beauty, 


action — most  everyone  enjoys  such  an  expression." 
And  all  this  fit  Etha  to  a  "T".  She  had  the  talent,  the 
energy,  the  wit,  and  the  calling  to  carry  off  this 
exhausting  but  glamorous  assignment  with  charm 
and  vigor. 

Etha  also  served  as  a  Gospel  Doctrine  teacher  in 
the  Sunday  School  for  many  years. 


COMMUNITY  SERVICE 


Etha  was  a  hugely  talented,  tremendously 
dedicated  "star"  in  Teton  Valley.  People  whom  I 
interviewed  about  this  very  public  life  of  Etha's 
frankly  adored  her.  "Talented'  is  the  most  common 
adjective  used  to  describe  her,  followed  by  "witty, 
gracious,  brilliant,  vivacious,  a  confidante,  a  friend,  a 
social  magnet,  a  fabulous  teacher,  the  belle  of  the 
ball."  One  former  student  said:  "The  room  lit  up 
when  Etha  walked  in."  In  the  1972  Teton  High 
School  Yearbook,  one  student's  letter  reflects  the 
sentiment  of  many:  "Dear  Mrs.  Bohi,  How  can  I  ever 
thank  you  for  all  the  love  and  understanding  you've 


given  me....  I  love  and  appreciate  you  so  much  and 
can  never  repay  all  the  things  you've  taught  me.    Stay 
happy  and  healthy!" 

Etha  was  often  the  "Mistress  of  Ceremonies"  at 
various  programs  and  banquets.  She  kept  a  file  of 
jokes     she     customized     for     audiences     on     these 
occasions. 

For  several  summers  Etha  taught  swimming 
lessons  at  Green  Canyon  Hot  Springs  swimming  pool 
where,  even  with  the  body  of  the  mother  of  six,  she 
barely  rippled  the  water  performing  a  powerful, 
perfectly  executed  jack  knife  dive. 


RETIREMENT  AND  GRANDMOTHERLY  YEARS 


At  the  end  of  the  school  year  in  the  spring  of 
1972,  Etha  retired  from  teaching.  Ed  had  retired 
from  the  railroad  two  years  earlier,  and  Etha's 
retirement  was  a  goal  he  had  looked  forward  to 
throughout  their  marriage.     Now  their  love  would 


i  and  Ed  at  Teton  Hi^li  School  assembly 
honoring  Etha  at  hei  retirement 


have  time  to  deepen.  Their  dependence  on  one 
another  for  emotional  and  physical  support  grew. 
They  made  trips  to  Salt  Lake  City  to  visit  their 
daughters  and  see  doctors  and  receive  medical  care. 
Etha  had  great  confidence  in  Salt  Lake  City  based 
cancer  surgeon,  Dr.  Merrill  Wilson,  who  had  been  her 
student  in  her  early  years  at  Teton  High  School,  and 
she  visited  him  often  about  her  health  concerns. 

Barrie  and  his  wife,  Anna,  took  Ed  and  Etha  on 
vacations  to  Cancun  and  Hawaii  which  they  greatly 
enjoyed. 

Etha  kept  a  large  garden,  and  grandchildren 
remember  her  homemade  jam  and  homemade  white 
bread.  This  time  in  her  life  gave  her  time  to  love  her 
children  and  grandchildren.  She  spent  hours 
wrapping  meat  in  Chuck's  meat  house,  and  invited 
family  members  to  dinners,  especially  on  Sunday. 

Over  the  years,  Etha  collected  lengths  of  fabric 
that  she  now,  in  retirement,  cut  and  pieced  and  tied 
for  quilts  which  she  gave  to  her  family. 

Many    of    her    grandchildren    have    very    fond 
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Ed  and  Etha  in  Hawaii 

memories     of     her     care     and     generosity.  See 

"Grandchildren's  memories  of  Etha"  in  Appendix 
Three  for  letters  from  Etha's  grandchildren  about 
their  remembrances  of  her. 

With  the  onset  and  worsening  macular 
degeneration  which  afflicted  her  eyes,  Etha  became 
unable  to  read  or  do  handwork  that  required  clear 


eyesight. 

For  many  of  the  21  years  after  her  retirement. 
Etha  was  an  avid  walker.  This  was  no  easy  activity 
in  country  where  winters  could  last  from  October 
through  April.  When  the  weather  prevented  her  from 
outdoor  walking,  she  went  to  the  small  gymnasium  at 
the  Alta  Elementary  School  and  walked  around  and 
around  at  a  brisk  pace. 

Unfortunately,  bracing  exercise  and  a  loving 
husband  could  not  prevent  senile  dementia  from 
slowly  overtaking  Etha's  mind  and  life.  Ed  cared  for 
her  valiantly,  but  the  stress  of  giving  that  care 
probably  hastened  his  death. 

After  Ed's  death  August  22,  1988.  Etha's  oldest 
grandson  and  his  wife,  Leland  and  Anita 
Christensen,  agreed  to  live  in  Etha's  home  and  take 
care  of  her  there.  Etha's  family  owes  them  deep 
gratitude  for  caring  for  her  during  those  difficult 
years.  When  meeting  her  needs  became  too  great  a 
task,  Etha  entered  St.  Joseph's  Villa,  a  nursing 
facility  in  Salt  Lake  City,  where  she  died  of  senile 
dementia  at  age  86  on  May  9,  1993. 


CONCLUSION 


During    her    vigorous    life    of    teaching    and 
service,  Etha  seemed  to  have  been  all  things  to  all 
people,  and  this  was  surely  true  in  many  areas  of 
her    life;    however,    even    for    today's    liberated 
professional       women       with       money,       modern 
conveniences,    nannies,    and    househusbands,    tew 
women  can  do  it  all  all  the  time.  Nor  could  Etha 
Something  in  her  life  had  to  he  abbreviated,  and  it 
was  time  and  energy  for  her  husband  and  family 
Her  school  responsibilities,  after  school  activities, 
church  callings,  and  continuing  education  left  her 

exhausted  with  little  extra  tune  She  was  B 
talented  jewel  who  gave  her>elt  w  holeheartedh  to 
her  small,  rural  comtnunit\  which  wholeheartedly 
and  gratefully  consumed  her  tune  energ) .  and  w it 


Grandpa  and  Grandma  Bohi 
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APPENDIX  ONE 


TIME  LINE  OF  ETHA'S  LIFE 


1907  January  14 
1930  August  1 
1930  August 

1930  September 

1931  August  29 

1932  June  8 

1932  Fall  -  Spring  1933 

1933  May  10 

1933  Fall  -  Spring  1936 
1936  August  9 

1936  Fall  -  December  1936 

1937  January  1 

1938  May  24 
1938  December  7 

1938  December  16 

1939  Summer 
1939  September  1 

Dec.  7,  1939  &  Nov.27,  1940 
1939  Fall  -  Spring  1945 

1941  February  6 

1942  July  21 
1945  September  13 
Spring  1946  -  Spring  1972 

1961  Spring 
1970  September 
1972  Spring 
1988  August  22 
1993  May  9 


Etha  is  born  in  Richfield,  Utah 

Etha  marries  Morris  in  Logan  Temple 

Etha  lives  in  Alta  with  Morris  in  a  tent 

Etha  and  Morris  returns  to  Provo  for  Morris'  school 

Charles  Morris  is  born  in  Provo 

Morris  graduates  from  BYU 

Morris  teaches  in  Sunnydale,  Idaho 

James  Lee  is  born  in  Alta,  Wyoming 

Morris  teaches  at  Alta  Elementary  School 

Barrie  is  born  in  Idaho  Falls  hospital 

Morris  teaches  at  Jackson/Wilson  High  School 

Morris  is  hired  as  welfare  director  for  Teton  County,  Wyoming 

Morris'  spleen  is  removed  at  Mayo  Clinic  Rochester,  Minn. 

Morris  dies  in  Jackson,  Wyoming,  at  age  33 

Etha  Morrissa  is  born  in  Jackson  hospital 

Etha  attends  Northern  Idaho  College  of  Education  in  Lewiston,  Idaho 

Etha  certifies  (provisional  certificate)  to  teach  elementary  school  in  Alta 

Etha  recertifies  her  elementary  school  teaching  certificate 

Etha  teaches  at  Alta  Elementary  School 

Etha  marries  Edwin  William  Bohi 

Jan  Edeen  is  born  in  Driggs,  Idaho 

Vetta  Kaye  is  born  in  Driggs,  Idaho 

Etha  teaches  at  Teton  High  School  in  Driggs.  Idaho  (Etha  begins  teaching  at 

Teton  High  School  at  the  beginning  of  the  second  school  term — early  1946) 

Etha  graduates  with  BS  degree  from  BYU 

Ed  retires  from  Union  Pacific  Railroad 

Etha  retires  from  teaching  after  26  years  at  Teton  High  School 

Ed  dies  in  Driggs,  Idaho,  at  age  89 

Etha  dies  in  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  at  age  86 


APPENDIX  TWO 

HEALTH  HISTORY 

Overall,  Etha  was  a  very  healthy  child  and  woman.  As  her  life  story  shows,  she  was  very  active  in  sports 
while  she  was  growing  up.  To  my  knowledge,  her  pregnancies  were  not  particularly  difficult,  although  the 
pregnancies  no  doubt  exacerbated  a  bad  case  of  varicose  veins  which  she  had  "stripped"  in  her  late  forties.  This 
was  a  painful  procedure  with  a  lengthy  recovery.  Pictures  of  Etha  show  her  with  a  patch  of  raised  blood  vessels 
on  the  inside  of  her  right  calf. 

Etha  suffered  from  dust-induced  asthma  which  afflicted  her  rarely,  but  when  it  did,  it  was  frightening  for 
her  and  those  who  loved  her. 

She  had  a  hysterectomy  in  her  sixties  to  remove  a  cancerous  growth. 

A  hospital  bill  from  Teton  Valley  Hospital  states  that  she  was  diagnosed  with  sciatica. 

Sometime  in  the  1970s,  she  contracted  a  disease  which  was  not  firmly  diagnosed,  but  Etha  claimed  the 
doctor  speculated  that  it  was  typhoid  or  diphtheria.  How  she  could  have  contracted  either  of  these  is  uncertain. 
Handwritten  notes  by  Etha  call  it  a  "micro-plasm ic  infection  centered  in  the  head,  throat  and  chest". 

At  some  point  in  her  sixties  or  early  seventies  she  developed  macular  degeneration  which  slowly  worsened 
over  time. 

Shortly  after  her  retirement,  she  began  to  show  signs  of  senile  dementia.  Symptoms  increased  until  her 
death  in  1993. 

She  did  not  have  heart  problems,  high  blood  pressure,  or  diabetes,  but  I  believe  she  possibly  experienced 
some  level  of  depression.  During  menopause  she  suffered  terribly  from  hot  flashes  and  had  trouble  sleeping. 

As  noted  in  her  story,  her  father  died  of  Black  Lung  Disease  at  the  age  of  56,  and  her  mother  died  of  what 
was  called  "Dropsy"  which  was  probably  congestive  heart  failure  at  the  age  of  67.  Both  her  paternal 
grandparents  lived  to  ripe  old  ages.  According  to  Sandy  Madsen,  a  Bleak  cousin,  in  his  dotage  Grandfather 
James  Godson  Bleak  required  a  grandchild  assigned  to  follow  him  full  time  around  St.  George  to  keep  him  from 
getting  lost.  James  died  when  he  was  89.  On  the  other  hand,  Jane  Thompson's  mind  remained  sharp  into  her 
nineties. 

I  don't  how  her  maternal  grandparents  died — William  Alma  was  65,  and  Emily  America  was  70. 


59 


APPENDIX  THREE 

GRANDCHILDREN'S  MEMORIES  OF  ETHA 
JAMIE  CHRISTENSEN  BARZEE,  granddaughter,  September  23,  2003. 

Mine  are  all  summer  memories  because  we  came  home  in  the  summer  and  went  back  to  Boise  in  the  winter. 

A  first  memory  I  have  of  Grandma  is  her  sitting  in  her  chair  in  the  living  room  and  asking  me  to  brush  her 
thick  hair.  She  loved  to  have  her  hair  brushed.  I  combed  and  brushed  it  straight  back  from  her  forehead  until 
she  fell  asleep,  and  she  would  snore  as  she  slept.  Her  eyeglasses  were  in  her  hand.  I  was  made  happy  by 
bringing  her  comfort  and  joy  by  brushing  her  hair. 

I  always  had  something  to  do  at  Grandma's  house.  She  let  me  help  bottle  fruit.  She  gave  me  little  jobs  to 
help  her  with  her  work.  She  let  me  snap  beans  with  her  and  we  used  an  old  enamel  bowl.  She  was  always  busy 
cooking,  baking  bread,  or  out  gardening  or  picking  raspberries.  A  few  times  she  took  me  down  to  the  school 
library  where  she  let  me  sort  and  organize  stuff  for  the  library. 

She  wore  a  turquoise  polyester  jumpsuit  with  an  orange  scarf.  I  remember  the  tan  shoes  she  wore  that  were 
knobby  and  stretched  around  her  bunions.  [Jamie  claims  she  inherited  those  same  bunions  from  Grandma.]  She 
wore  colorful  shirts  and  a  lot  of  polyester  clothes.  She  dyed  her  hair  and  often  a  gray  streak  showed  next  to  her 
scalp  where  it  was  growing  out. 

Grandma  and  Grandpa  took  me  on  "hamburger  outings"  down  town  or  to  the  Victor  State  Bank  where  we 
would  stop  at  a  cafe  and  get  hamburger  or  French  fries. 

I  have  a  visual  picture  of  Grandma  picking  raspberries  or  strawberries  bent  over  with  her  rear  in 
the  air.  She  was  always  busy;  whenever  she  sat  down,  she  fell  asleep. 

Our  family  often  came  in  from  Boise  late  in  the  evening.  We  stopped  at  Grandma's  house  and  she  fed  us 
bread  and  jam.  Their  refrigerator  held  beautiful  food,  and  they  always  had  cookies,  candy,  soda  pop  for  us.  A 
favorite  meal  of  mine  at  her  house  was  homemade  chicken  noodle  soup  [with  thick,  chewy  homemade  noodles], 
three  or  four  slices  of  homemade  bread  with  butter  and  raspberry  jam,  and  a  dish  of  bottled  pears.  She  also 
bottled  whole  cherries  with  the  pits,  and  I  loved  to  drink  the  sweet  juice  from  the  bottom  of  the  bowl. 

On  summer  evenings  we  rode  the  dune  buggies  down  to  Grandma  and  Grandpa's  house  where  we  watched 
the  news  on  TV  and  ate  ice  cream  served  out  of  a  big  pink  cardboard  container  from  the  downstairs  freezer. 

Their  house  was  a  magic  place  for  me.  It  had  so  many  dark  corners  and  amazing  things  for  a  child's 
imagination.  Upstairs  Grandma  had  bags  of  yarn  and  fabric  scraps,  costumes  and  jewelry  from  Pierre's 
Playhouse,  all  kinds  of  odd,  colorful,  and  unique  stuff  to  dream  about  and  play  with.  The  east  bedroom  was  a 
place  for  pretending  to  dance. 

The  basement  had  a  musty  smell  with  the  freezer,  the  washer  and  dryer,  the  old  stove,  and  the  fruit  room 
which  had  three  walls  filled  with  all  kind  of  bottled  food  like  bottled  meat  and  fruit  and  pickles  and  jams. 

Vetta's  old  room  on  the  east  next  to  Grandma  and  Grandpa's  room  was  turned  into  a  Large  Btorage  closet 
with  barrels  of  flour  and  sugar  and  stashes  of  candy.  They  had  candy  stashed  m  several  places  in  the  house. 
including  the  top  drawer  of  their  dresser  in  their  bedroom.  I  especially  remember  Grandpa's  Nibs 

Grandma  and  Grandpa's  bedroom  held  all  kinds  of  interesting  stuff  like  Grandma's  jewelry:  pins,  necklaces 
(seed  and  shell  necklaces  as  well)  clip  on  earrings,  dangling  stuff,  chains,  medallions.  1  loved  t<>  run  noj  hands 
over  them  and  try  them  on. 

Also  in  the  bedroom,  suspended  from  the  ceiling  was  a  neck  Btretching  device  Grandma  put  around  her  neck 
to  help  her  back.   It  had  a  silver  bar  and  a  collar,  and  it  was  kind  of  BCarj 

Grandma  always  put  too  much  pepper  m  t  he  food  she  cooked 

We  ate  lots  of  Sunday  dinners  at  their  house,  mam  of  them  outdoor-  on  tables  ou  the  lawn 

Many  Sundays  I  walked  down  to  their  house  or  rode  mv  bike  down  to  use  their  hot  water  to  shower  and  then 
electricity  to  curl  my  hair  and  put  on  makeup,  then  walk  to  Chuivh  w  ith  Grandma 

When  I  was  a  teenager  they  hired  me  to  wash  their  windows,  inside  and  out 

Grandma's  house  was  a  refuge  for  me    she  always  made  room  m  her  life  lor  me    I  sometimes  stayed  at  her 
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house  foi  several  days.  I  never  felt  in  the  way,  and  I  wanted  to  be  by  her  all  the  time;  I  was  her  shadow.  I  loved 
indma  and  adored  her.  I  loved  her  hugs  and  laughter,  her  genuine  concern  for  me.  I  couldn't  get  enough  of 
the  "grandma  feeling".  When  we  went  to  town,  often  people  would  tell  me  how  she  had  affected  their  lives. 
Grandma  was  a  famous  lady  in  Teton  Valley.  I  remember  thinking,  "My  Grandma  is  incredible".  I  felt  like  I  was 
one  of  her  favorites 

She  was  my  female  mentor.  She  was  positive  and  strong  in  the  Church.  I  remember  hearing  her  bear  her 
testimony  in  sacrament  meeting.  She  was  active  in  Relief  Society  and  took  dinners  to  people  many  times.  She 
was  happy  with  herself  and  engaged  in  good  causes. 

I  heard  Grandma  and  Grandpa  argue  occasionally;  Grandma  was  the  loudest,  and  Grandpa  muttered  under 
his  breath.  Mostly  though,  they  loved  each  other.  They  often  held  hands  as  they  sat  in  their  chairs  in  the 
evening  watching  TV.  They  often  held  hands  as  they  said  the  blessing  on  the  food. 

Grandma  saved  me;  she  accepted  me  and  made  me  feel  like  I  belonged  and  was  loved.  I  still  can  feel  her 
hand  gently  brushing  the  hair  out  of  my  eyes  and  her  soft  hand  on  my  cheek.  I  still  miss  her. 


CATHERINE  CHRISTENSEN  HATCH,  granddaughter,  March  11,  2004 

Things  that  are  most  prevalent  in  my  mind  are: 

I  could  always  to  go  the  bread  drawer  at  Grandma's  and  there  would  be  white  homemade  bread.  Very 
yummy! 

Sometimes  Grandma  and  Grandpa  would  take  me  to  lunch.  We  would  drive  in  the  brown  Oldsmobile. 

They  would  come  up  to  our  house  for  Sunday  dinner  quite  often  and  for  birthdays  too.  Grandpa  Bohi  would 
always  pull  a  50  cent  piece  out  of  his  shirt  pocket  for  the  birthday  person. 

Grandma  was  always  very  willing  to  help  Dad  in  the  meat  house.  Many  times  she  would  wrap  the  meat 
and  I  would  stamp  the  packages. 

I  remember  picking  raspberries  in  Grandma's  garden.  Mom  and  I  would  go  down  and  the  rows  seemed 
endless.  Many  times  I  helped  Grandma  snap  beans  in  her  living  room  while  watching  TV. 

Candy  for  Whiskers  (dog).   Poor  dog  gained  so  much  weight.   Both  of  them  were  always  slipping  him  candy. 

The  basement  seemed  like  a  dark  hole  until  you  found  the  secret  passage  to  the  bottled  food. 

While  I  was  in  high  school  I  was  having  a  little  trouble  with  my  back.  Mom  told  me  to  do  down  and  talk  to 
Grandma.  Grandma  showed  me  a  simple  stretch  that  helped  relieve  the  pain. 

A  few  times  I  have  met  those  who  were  students  of  Grandma.  They  loved  her!  I  felt  like  I  was  already  an 
acceptable  and  wonderful  person  in  their  eyes  because  I  was  her  granddaughter. 


JAMES  DAVID  RICH,  grandson,  Oct.  5,  2003 

I  remember  the  old  TVs  in  the  upstairs  hall  between  the  two  bedrooms.  One  of  the  TVs  didn't  have  a  tube 
or  screen,  so  we  would  get  behind  it  and  play  like  we  were  the  TV  show.  That's  how  I  thought  the  Muppet  Show 
was  done. 

I  could  hear  the  creek  behind  their  house  all  night  long.  It  reminded  me  of  the  song:  "Over  the  River  and 
Through  the  Woods  to  Grandmother's  house  we  go."  So  that's  where  Grandma  Bohi  lived — over  the  river  and 
through  the  woods.  That's  where  grandmas  were  supposed  to  live. 

The  wooden  stairs  coming  down  from  the  upstairs  were  steep.  A  single  uncovered  light  bulb  hung  from  the 
ceding  and  the  walls  were  unfinished.  Rifles  hung  above  the  door,  and  I  thought:  "Wow,  this  really  is  the 
frontier!" 

The  kitchen  had  an  old  people's  smell  and  a  dog's  smell,  and  I  remember  Grandma  fixing  something  for 
Grandpa  to  eat  as  he  sat  at  the  red  bar  under  a  bare  round  fluorescent  light  fixture.  I  remember  Grandpa  Bohi's 
Union  Pacific  lailroad  watch. 

Grandma  fed  us  burnt  black  toast  with  homemade  jam  which  I  didn't  trust  because  it  was  covered  with 
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wax.  She  often  fed  us  eggs  and  toast  for  breakfast.  Some  relative  would  bring  milk  to  the  house  in  a  milk  can 
from  Al  Kaufman's  dairy  barn.  It  was  warm,  right  from  the  cow.  The  only  thing  I  knew  about  farms  I  learned 
on  Sesame  Street,  so  I  knew  where  milk  came  from. 

I  remember  that  a  horse  shoe  was  embedded  in  the  cement  on  the  front  porch,  and  that  in  winter,  snow 
piled  up  against  the  back  porch,  which  was  so  cold  in  spite  of  the  green  Astroturf  carpet  on  the  floor. 

Grandma  wore  a  lot  of  polyester  clothes  and  muumuus.   She  also  wore  large  brooches  shaped  like  flowers. 

I  was  always  excited  to  be  up  there.  It  felt  like  the  frontier.  As  our  family  drove  away  in  our  big  brown 
van,  we  lined  up  along  one  side  of  the  van,  opened  the  windows  a  crack,  and  Mom  would  count:  "One.  two. 
three",  and  we  all  yelled  "Bye!"  on  three.   Grandma  stood  on  the  porch  and  waved  goodbye. 


APPENDIX  FOUR 

EXCERPTS  FROM  "JIM  CHRISTENSEN'S  GUTS:  CHILDHOOD  EXPERIENCES 

by  James  Lee  Christensen.  [No  date  given] 
.Jim.  Etna's  second  child,  gave  permission  to  excerpt  segments  from  his  writing  about  his  early  life. 
During  our  telephone  conversation  about  this  document  Jim  clarified  that  his  recollections  reflect  his  "reality" 
only  and  tell  his  perception  of  his  early  life  and  are  not  meant  to  be  simply  a  factual  account.  See  Jim  for  the 
full  text  of  this  well  written  and  insightful  account  of  his  childhood  experiences.   [Note:  changes  from  past  tense 
to  present  tense  and  vice  versa  are  part  of  the  original  document.] 

"After  [Morns']  funeral  I  remember  flying  from  Jackson  Hole  to  Alta  in  a  snow  plane.  We  move  from  Jackson, 
Wyoming  to  Alta,  Wyoming  shortly  after  [Morris]  died.  Mom  is  pregnant  with  Morrissa  when  Chuck,  Barry,  and 
I  move  into  Grandpa  Christensen's  home  located  about  a  quarter  mile  south  of  where  Melehes's  corner  is  today. 
I  don't  remember  Mom  living  with  us  at  grandpa's  house.  I  only  remember  her  visiting  once  in  a  while.  I  wonder 
where  Mom  is  during  this  time.  It  seems  like  LaRena  and  Marjorie  Christensen,  Charles'  and  Birdie's 
daughters,  are  responsible  for  us  some  of  the  time.  I  feel  alone  at  grandpa's  house. 

We  live  with  Charles  and  Birdie  Christensen,  my  grandparents,  for  about  a  year  until  we  can  move  into  the 
home  in  the  creek  bottom.  This  is  home  for  the  rest  of  my  childhood  with  my  Mom,  Chuck,  Barry,  and  the  new 
baby,  Morrissa.  Morris  and  Etha  built  our  house  in  the  creek  bottom...., 

My  father  is  dead,  but  we  are  now  living  in  the  small  farming  community  with  [Morris']  parents,  his  five 
brothers,  and  two  sisters....  Mom  was  the  only  adult  I  felt  safe  around  while  growing  up.  She  was  the  only  one 
who  really  cared  about  me,  and  she  abandoned  me  time  and  again.  She  represented  one  of  the  three  prominent 
figures  in  my  life  during  this  time.  The  other  two  were  my  uncles  collectively,  and  my  older  brother  Chuck. 

Mom  told  me  she  had  no  desire  to  be  linked  to  Morris  Christensen  in  an  eternal  relationship.  I  think  their 
relationship  was  disastrous.  Etha  was  a  spoiled  child  and  Morris  was  a  violent  rageaholic.  While  courting  they 
were  romantically  swept  away  by  their  shared  interest  in  dancing  and  becoming  entertainers.  After  marriage, 
Etha  was  interested  in  going  to  California  to  pursue  a  career  in  dancing  and  the  arts.  Morris  did  not  want  to  go. 
She  decided  to  stay  with  him  in  Wyoming  and  start  a  family.  Morris  and  Etha  were  both  strong  willed,  but 
when  it  came  to  the  bottom  line,  mom  found  herself  in  a  relationship  where  she  had  to  give  ground  for  the  first 
time  in  her  life.  After  Morris  died,  Mom  decided  not  to  make  the  same  mistake  twice.  She  married  Edwin  Bohi 
about  two  or  three  years  later,  around  1942.  Mom  said  that  Ed  Bohi  was  the  only  man  she  ever  really  loved.  In 
this  marriage  she  made  the  decisions  and  Ed  provided  support. 

After  Morris  dies  Mom  decides  to  go  to  college  so  she  can  become  a  school  teacher,  support  our  family,  and 
retain  at  least  some  of  her  dream.  I  often  hear  about  the  difficulty  of  married  couples  going  to  college  when  they 
have  kids.  It  seems  to  me  that  Mom,  with  a  new  born  and  three  young  boys,  was  attempting  the  impossible.  I 
am  seven  years  old. 

I  remember  the  day  we  were  farmed  out.  "Jim,  I  will  be  gone  for  the  next  few  days,  but  I  have  arranged 
everything  for  you  so  things  will  be  okay.  You  will  be  staying  with  my  sister  in  Provo  for  a  while.  I  will  be  back 
for  you  soon,"  Mom  explains.  After  living  in  Provo  for  several  weeks  it  is  evident  I  am  not  really  wanted  in  my 
aunt's  home.  I  thought  Mom  was  coming  back  to  get  me  in  a  few  days.  Where  is  she?  I  am  all  alone  and  afraid. 
It's  been  a  long  time.  Finally,  after  several  months  Mom  comes  back  and  we  return  home  to  Alta.  I  feel  a 
fracture  in  my  soul.  I  am  with  my  mother  now  and  I  still  feel  alone.  What  is  happening?  At  age  55  I  hear  and 
read  the  definition  of  childhood  abandonment  and  acknowledge  what  the  'fracture'  is.  I  needed  and  wanted  my 
mom  in  my  life.  Many  times  in  pain  and  conflict,  I  needed  her.  I  just  felt  like  I  needed  her  present.  I  came  to 
realize  she  would  not  be  with  me  when  I  really  needed  her.  Bleeding  from  Chucks  beatings,  I  wanted  her 
comfort . 

Next  summer  Mom  left  again.  I  am  supposed  to  stay  with  Doc  and  Vada  Green  at  the  old  sawmill  located  on 
the  crock  bottom  up  Teton  canyon.  After  the  first  few  days  I  feel  so  uncomfortable,  like  an  unwelcome  financial 
and  emotional  burden  thai  I  leave.  Fending  for  myself  as  an  eight  year  old  seems  much  less  painful,  but  where 
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will  I  sleep?  What  will  I  eat...?  I  run  into  Dix  Waddell  [a  Christensen  cousin  near  Jim's  age].  I  ask  him  if  I 
could  maybe  stay  with  him.  I  promise  to  be  nice.  Frankly  I  am  afraid  of  Keith,  Dix's  father  but  I  don't  see  any 
other  options.  I  go  home  with  Dix  who  lives  just  off  the  creek  bottom  a  couple  hundred  yards.  I  explain  to  Dix's 
mom  LaRena,  "...my  Mom  is  gone  and  I  don't  have  a  place  to  live.  Can  I  stay  with  you  till  she  comes  back?"  "Jim 
I  will  need  to  talk  to  Keith  about  this  and  then  I  will  let  you  know,"  she  replies.  As  it  turns  out  I  get  an 
ultimatum  from  Keith  about  being  good  or  not  being  able  to  stay.  I  assure  him  I  will  be  good  and  they  let  me 
stay.  I  don't  feel  welcome  here  either,  but  at  least  I  don't  have  to  sleep  in  the  creek  bottom.  I  stay  with  the 
Waddell's  until  Mom  returns.  By  the  time  she  returns  I  am  really  raw.  I  feel  abandoned  and  emotionally 
isolated.  I  am  a  wounded  and  unwanted  child  learning  that  survival  is  my  constant  priority.  When  Mom  is  gone 
no  one  really  wants  me  around,  I  feel  no  one  cares  whether  I  am  alive  or  dead. 

When  we  are  living  at  home  and  mom  is  not  away  at  school,  I  learn  that  mom  really  struggles  at  being  a 
home  maker.  She  never  learned  cooking,  cleaning,  and  house  care.  In  her  home  growing  up  she  was  the 
youngest  child  with  a  lot  of  freedom.  While  her  Mom  and  older  sisters  cooked  the  meals  and  cleaned  the  house, 
Etha  usually  rode  her  bike  doing  errands.  In  her  teen  years  she  had  a  car  which  was  a  rare  privilege  for  anyone, 
let  alone  a  teenager.  She  was  on  the  swimming  team  in  high  school  and  had  aspirations  of  becoming  a 
professional  dancer  in  Hollywood.  Her  dream  was  to  be  in  the  theater,  but  she  became  a  single  parent  of  four 
small  children  at  a  young  age.  Her  children  hung  like  an  albatross  around  her  neck  when  it  came  to  following 
her  lifelong  dream.  Going  off  to  college  represented  some  retention  of  her  debutante  identity  and  certainly  must 
have  provided  some  much  desired  relief.  I  am  certain  she  struggled  with  the  emotional  conflict  of  either 
following  her  destiny  or  raising  four  small  children. 

Etha  was  around  thirty  years  of  age  when  she  began  leaving  us  to  attend  summer  school.  I  think  farming 
her  kids  out  so  she  could  go  to  school  made  sense  to  her.  She  thought  she  got  the  necessary  help  to  care  for  her 
children  when  she  left  to  attend  school.  I  am  certain  she  thought  her  children  were  doing  okay.  She  was  dead 
wrong! 

She  became  a  teacher  to  support  her  family  and  fulfill  at  least  part  of  her  dreams  of  achieving  professional 
success  and  national  acclaim.  She  was  a  high  school  teacher  and  a  nationally  recognized  drill  team  instructor  at 
Teton  High  School.  While  she  was  drill  team  instructor,  the  team  was  invited  around  the  United  States  to 
perform  in  parades,  sporting  events,  and  conventions.  She  created  a  historical  legacy  with  the  Teton 
Featherettes  drill  team  that  continues  to  inspire  pride  in  Teton  high  school  girls  today,  50  years  later.  Thus,  she 
was  able  to  fulfill  part  of  her  lifelong  dream  of  achieving  national  respect  and  acclaim. 

I  know  my  mother  loved  me  very  much,  I  never  questioned  that,  but  when  it  came  to  following  her  dreams, 
we  were  left  behind — abandoned.  Four  little  children  were  too  demanding  on  her  time  and  attention  to 
successfully  fulfill  professional  aspirations.  To  this  day  I  believe  my  mother  was  unaware  of  the  emotional 
devastation  her  children  suffered  when  she  was  gone.  She  was  under  the  illusion  that  her  kids  were  happy  and 
cared  for.  This  illusion  had  to  be  intact  for  Mom  to  justify  her  actions. 

In  reality,  her  four  children  were  abandoned  and  left  to  survive  on  their  own  At  least  that  was  mv 
experience.  I  don't  know  where  my  three  siblings  lived,  slept,  or  ate  during  the  farmed  out  tunes  I  was  too 
concerned  with  my  own  survival  to  find  out.  Even  when  we  reunited  after  months  of  abandonment  I  still  felt 
isolated  and  alone.  When  we  were  living  at  home.  Mom  was  usually  busy  outside  the  home  fulfilling  her 
personal  aspirations  and  public  responsibilities.  My  siblings  and  I  were  often  responsible  for  feeding  ourselvi 
keeping  the  house  clean,  and  completing  household  chores.  My  clearest  memories  of  mv  stepfather.  Kdwm  Bohi, 
when  he  was  home  from  the  railroad,  were  that  he  Criticized  us  for  dirtying  the  house  and  for  fighting  He  would 
say,  "If  you  were  good  children  and  really  loved  vour  mother,  you  would  keep  this  house  cleaner  ami  chop  the 
wood.  You  are  pretty  poor  kids  to  treat  vour  mother  the  wa\  you  do." 

When  mom  was  around  she  protected  us  like  a  she-hear  protecting  her  CUDS  Mom's  Strength  ami  ahilitx  to 
stand  up  under  pressure  was  something  to  behold,   Sometime  after  moving  into  our  Alia  home  on  the  creek 

bottom.  Mom  stood  up  against  the  violent  behavior  of  Morris's  brothers  who  took  ever)  opportunit]  to  correct 
these  undisciplined  and  "no  father"  children  of  Morris  and  Etha. 
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APPENDIX  FIVE 


MORRISSA'S  VIEW 


What  follows  is  my  version  of  my  life  in  Etha's  family.  It  is  my  version  only  and  does  not  purport  to 
describe  the  lives  of  my  siblings  who  had  different  experiences  and  therefore  have  different  versions  of  our 
family  life.   It  is  only  my  version,  not  "The  Truth". 

THE  SAD  BEGINNING:  Unintended  Consequences 


My  memory  of  my  mom — coming 

home  late  at  night  and  thoroughly 

exhausted. 


My  birth  coincided  with  my  father's  death.  My  mother's  reaction  to 
his  death  illustrates  the  principle  of  unintended  consequences — results 
of  choices  which  she  did  not  plan  or  desire.  As  her  life  story  explains, 
because  of  Morris'  illness  and  death  she  suffered  extreme  stress  while 
she  carried  me,  birthed  me,  buried  her  husband,  and  faced  widowhood 
and  single  parenthood.  Her  talents  and  personality,  linked  with 
financial  and  emotional  crises,  led  her  to  leave  her  children  in  the  care 
of  relatives,  attend  college,  and  teach  school.  Doing  so  resulted  in  great 
good  for  her  community;  however,  some  consequences  which  she  did  not 
intend  followed.  I  believe  Morris'  death  and  Etha's  resulting  stress 
and  consequent  decisions  shaped  me  in  unique  ways.  Charles,  Jimmie 
Lee,  and  Barrie  to  a  lesser  degree,  bonded  with  their  mother  during 
their  infancies  because  she  was  present  in  their  home.  Jan  and  Vetta, 
while  living  in  a  household  with  an  often  absent  mother  and  father,  did 
not  face  early,  extended  separation  from  their  mother.  My  earliest  life 
was  spent  in  the  maelstrom  of  my  mother's  bereavement  and  pain  at 
Morris'  illness  and  death  and  her  subsequent  absence  and  need  to 
survive 

My  earliest  and  strongest  memories  are  of  longing  for  my  mother.   I 
longed  for  her  endlessly  and  intensely.   This  was  a  longing  far  beyond:  "Gee,  I  wish  Mom  were  home."   It  was  a 
visceral  longing  in  my  body.   I  hurt  physically  because  she  was  not  near. 

Mom  came  home  when  she  could,  did  what  she  could,  and  left  again.  This  repeated  abandonment — from  a 
child's  viewpoint — linked  with  the  hostile  and  violent  atmosphere  generated  in  her  absence  by  siblings  trying  to 
survive  left  me  cowering  and  fearful.  Neglect  and  abuse  are  strong  words,  but  as  I  look  back  at  my  childhood, 
those  words  describe  my  experience.  My  brothers  were  filled  with  anger  for  their  own  reasons  and  took  out 
their  rage  on  each  other  and  me  with  physical  and  emotional  abuse.  I  in  turn  abused  Jan  and  Vetta  verbally 
and  emotionally.   I  hated  my  siblings  as  profoundly  as  a  child  can  hate. 

After  I  had  been  married  for  several  years  and  had  four  small  children,  my  husband  Ed  and  I  took  in  three 
little  foster  children  whose  alcoholic  and  drug-addicted  mother  had  abandoned  them  many  times  and  whose 
father  was  in  prison.  The  children  were  five,  three,  and  two  years  old.  One  might  think  that  they  would  be 
relieved  to  be  free  of  the  neglect  and  fear  they  experienced,  but  that  was  not  the  case.  They  cried  and  yearned 
for  their  mother  and  father.  They  clung  to  each  other  desperately.  To  comfort  herself  and  her  little  sister  and 
brother,  the  five  year-old  kept  repeating  that  her  mother  would  come  for  them  soon  and  take  them  home.  It  was 
a  fantasy.  Their  mother  never  came.  After  two  months,  the  burden  of  caring  for  them  and  my  own  children 
became  too  great,  and  the  state  moved  them  on  to  another  foster  home. 

My  family  of  origin  also  lived  a  fantasy — a  fantasy  that  our  family  was  superior  to  other  "common"  families 
in  the  neighborhood  whose  parents  actually  lived  at  home,  had  fathers  who  presided  over  the  home,  and 
mothers  who  stayed  at  home,  disciplining  and  caring  for  their  children  and  "drudging"  through  their  days 
cooking,  cleaning,  gardening,  helping  with  the  farm,  and  generally  being  dreary  people.     By  contrast,  our 
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mother  was  a  "star"  who  was  vivacious,  witty,  talented,  and  sought  after.  In  our  fantasy,  her  status  set  our 
family  a  cut  above  the  average  folk.  The  tension  between  my  fantasy  and  my  reality  led  to  enormous  emotional 
fragmentation  and  self  delusion.  Outward  manifestations  of  that  conflict  and  delusion  included  lying  in  the  face 
of  the  obvious,  phoniness,  poor  peer  relationships,  demanding  behavior,  sexually  inappropriate  behavior, 
difficulty  with  genuine  trust,  intimacy,  and  affection,  and  a  negative,  hopeless,  and  pessimistic  view  of  myself 
and  society.  All  of  this  baggage  went  with  me  through  childhood,  teen  years,  and  into  my  young  adulthood.  My 
first  marriage  failed  at  least  in  part  because  I  had  not  faced  up  to  nor  overcome  these  destructive  patterns. 

THE  HAPPY  ENDING:  Love  That  Saves 

A  point  came  in  my  early  twenties  when  I  could  not  bear  the  emotional  pain  I  was  experiencing  and 
realized  I  needed  to  identify  and  overcome  the  anger  I  harbored.  I  visited  with  a  BYU  counselor  who  helped  me 
begin  to  understand  why  I  was  so  screwed  up.  This  devout  Latter-day  Saint  allowed  me  to  cry  till  I  was  dry, 
used  the  Gospel  to  show  me  Heavenly  Father's  love  for  me,  and  encouraged  me  to  seek  to  understand  and  love 
myself.  Over  time  I  came  to  realize  that  an  important  part  of  my  healing  involved  acknowledging  and  repenting 
for  transgressions  and  pain  I  had  inflicted  on  others.  I  remember  a  time  I  was  teaching  at  Orem  High  School 
when  I  got  permission  from  the  school  librarian  to  go  into  the  audio  visual  room  and  lock  the  door.  I  poured  out 
my  heart  to  my  Heavenly  Father,  telling  him  of  my  despair,  and  asking  for  his  forgiveness  and  guidance.  Now 
that  I  look  back  over  my  life,  I  realize  that  was  a  turning  point  from  a  downward  slide  into  destruction  to 
beginning  to  build  my  life  toward  healthy  self  love,  family  love,  and  love  of  God.  Miracles  began  to  occur  in  my 
life.  I  started  to  attend  church,  confessed  my  sins  to  my  bishop,  took  the  steps  to  repentance  that  he  outlined  for 
me,  served  as  YWMIA  sports  director,  and — miracle  of  miracles — I  met  Ed  Rich,  and  he  fell  in  love  with  me.  My 
life  with  Ed  has  been  heaven!  Everything  about  him  has  encouraged  me  toward  righteousness  and  true 
happiness.  He  has  provided  the  environment  that  allowed  me  to  thrive.  Does  all  this  sound  too  easy?  Please 
remember  that  I  am  telescoping  nearly  40  years  of  learning  into  this  account.  Also  I  am  convinced  that  the 
moment  a  contrite  soul  turns  to  a  loving  Heavenly  Father,  blessings,  even  unrecognized,  begin  to  flow.  Of 
course  I  have  since  had  times  of  despair  and  residual  anger,  inflicting  pain  on  those  who  love  me.  but  that 
backsliding  into  destructive  behavior  has  been  my  weakness,  not  Heavenly  Father's  withdrawal  or  disinterest. 

Our  babies  came  quickly  after  Ed  and  I  were  married.  Our  first  child,  Rebecca,  was  12  when  our  eighth 
baby,  Sarah,  was  born.  Although  I  had  experienced  some  post  partum  depression  following  these  births.  I 
became  seriously  depressed  after  Sarah's  birth.  Ed  encouraged  me  to  see  a  psychiatrist.  Dr.  Madsen.  a  kind, 
sensitive,  and  spiritual  man  who  guided  me  through  the  depression,  prescribed  appropriate  medicine,  and 
helped  me  scour  out  lingering  resentments  and  self  recriminations.  He  specifically  encouraged  me  to  talk  with 
my  siblings  to  understand  their  views  and  experiences  about  our  childhood  together.  He  clarified  my  need  to 
ask  forgiveness  of  my  siblings  and  grant  them  forgiveness.  He  also  helped  me  see  that  my  mother  had  been 
caught  in  circumstances  beyond  her  control  and  that  she  reacted  to  them  in  the  best  way  she  knew  how  H< 
encouraged  me  to  find  ways  to  reconcile  with  my  siblings  and  mother.  Writing  this  account  of  my  mother's  Life 
is  an  important  step  toward  reconciliation  with  her.  It  is  vital  that  I  lay  out  the  truth  ol Our  lives  as  honestly  as 
I  can,  and  then  seek  the  Savior's  saving  love  to  mend  and  build  love  in  the  family  I  once  despised. 

I  am  convinced  others  unseen  have  helped  me  grow  away  from  my  destructive  past  toward  emotional  and 
spiritual  health.  During  a  time  in  my  marriage  to  Ed  when  I  was  overcome  with  gratitude  for  the  happini 
Heavenly  Father  was  sending  me,  I  went  into  our  bedroom,  kneeled  at  the  fool  of  the  bed.  and  tearfully 
expressed  thankfulness  and  wonder  at  my  blessings.  As  I  prayed,  an  unspoken  voice  tame  from  outside  myself 
which  assured  me  that,  since  his  death,  Morris  had  been  watching  over  me,  praying  for  mj  welfare,  and 
applying  his  priesthood  power  to  bring  gifts  of  love  and  happiness  as  soon  as  1  was  able  to  receive  them 

Now  when  I  see  my  own  children  loving  and  caring  for  each  other  and  for  each  other's  children,  and  m\ 
brother's  families  caring  for  each  other  and  for  me  and  my  family.  1  am  overwhelmed  with  llea\enl\  Fath< 
healing  and  sealing  love  for  us.  I  ask  that  if  you  harbor  any  disagreements,  annoyances,  rancor,  animosities,  or 
angers  against  any  family  member,  let  them  -40  now  You  are  loved  and  watched  over  in  incomprehensible  ways 
by  a  loving  Heavenly  Father,  deceased  loved  ones,  and  your  immediate  and  extended  famil]  members  Forgive 
our  trespasses  against  you.  and  find  comfort  and  refuge  with  us,  for  we  trulj  love  you 


APPENDIX  SIX 

PATRIARCHIAL  BLESSING 

Driggs,  Idaho 
June  9,  1H39 

.  t  Blessing  given  by  Patriarch  Francis  Marion  Reynolds  upon  the  head  of  Etha  Bleak  Christensen,  daughter 
of  Jesse  James  Bleak  and  Etha  Malinda  Young,  born  Jan.  14,  1907,  in  Richfield,  Utah. 

Sister  Etha  Bleak  Christensen,  in  the  authority  of  my  calling  as  a  Patriarch  I  lay  my  hands  upon  your  head 
and  give  you  a  blessing,  even  a  Patriarchal  Blessing,  for  which  you  are  desirous  of  at  the  present  time,  which 
will  be  a  blessing  and  a  comfort  and  a  satisfaction  to  make  you  more  determined,  if  possible,  to  serve  your 
Heavenly  Father. 

You  have  been  born  of  noble  parentage  and  through  the  prayers  and  faith  of  your  parents  you  was  [sic] 
given  unto  them  by  our  Heavenly  Father. 

You  were  destined  in  the  spirit  world  to  be  a  leader  among  the  young  and  rising  generation.  To  labor  with 
some  of  the  noble  spirits  that  have  been  permitted  to  come  to  the  Earth  to  take  upon  them  a  fleshy  tabernacle 
that  they  may  work  out  their  sole  salvation  here  upon  the  Earth. 

Dear  Sister,  thou  art  one  of  the  choice  spirits  that  our  Father  has  held  in  reserve  to  come  forth  when  the 
everlasting  Gospel  was  restored  to  the  Earth  through  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith. 

You  have  been  permitted  to  enter  into  the  House  of  The  Lord  to  be  sealed  to  your  husband  for  time  and  for 
all  eternity. 

You  have  been  blessed  with  the  privilege  of  being  the  Mother  of  some  of  the  choice  spirits  of  our  Father  In 
Heaven  and  your  first  duty  and  responsibility  is  to  care  for  your  children  so  that  they  may  love  and  honor  you  as 
a  noble  Mother.  Your  children  are  destined  to  become  prominent  and  noble  and  to  receive  the  praise  and  honor 
of  men. 

You  will  be  permitted  to  receive  inspiration  and  instruction  from  your  Heavenly  Father,  to  guide  your  life 
and  to  make  you  useful  here  upon  the  Earth.  You  will  be  tried  and  tempted  and  the  Spirit  of  the  evil  one  will 
endeavor  to  thwart  your  purposes,  but  if  you  will  be  humble  and  above  all,  seek  the  Lord  in  humble  prayer  and 
keep  your  body  and  your  mind  clean,  you'll  have  strength  and  power  to  overcome  and  your  faith  will  become  a 
knowledge.  Shun  the  very  appearance  of  evil  and  keep  your  body  clean  by  observing  the  Word  of  Wisdom  and 
you  shall  run  and  not  be  weary  and  you  shall  walk  and  not  faint. 

The  Lord  has  a  great  work  for  you  and  the  knowledge  of  the  same  will  be  given  unto  you  in  the  time  of 
need.  Your  guarding  [sic]  angel  is  watching  over  you  continuously  and  also  your  husband  in  the  spirit  world  is 
much  concerned  with  your  success  and  through  your  faith  and  determination,  your  husband  will  be  able  to 
minister  unto  you  and  you  will  feel  and  know  his  presence. 

You  have  been  blessed  with  a  strong  body  and  a  mind  to  accomplish  great  things.  You  will  be  permitted  to 
witness  some  marvelous  manifestations  through  the  administrations  of  the  sick  by  the  Elders  of  Israel. 

Thou  art  of  Joseph  who  was  sold  into  Egypt,  of  a  choice  and  noble  lineage.  You  will  be  blessed  in  different 
ways  according  to  your  faith  and  determination  in  serving  the  Lord. 

I  seal  upon  your  head  all  the  former  Blessings  that  have  been  pronounced  upon  your  head  together  with  the 

blessings  of  health  and  strength,  to  live  upon  the  Earth  as  long  as  you  desire,  or  as  long  as  life  is  pleasant  to 

vou.   These  l.]e>-nm>  are  yours,  Dear  Sister,  according  to  your  faith  and  humility  in  serving  the  Lord,  to  come 

forth  in  the  Morning  Of  The  Resurrection  to  meet  your  husband  and  join  in  the  everlasting  family  circle  in  your 

Father's  Kingdom  and  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ,  Amen 
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APPENDIX  SEVEN 

LETTERS  OF  INTEREST  NOT  REFERENCED  ABOVE 

Written  by  Charles  Christensen  to  Morris  while  Morris  was  at  Mayo  Clinic  in  Rochester,  Minn.    The  letter  is 
dated  May  24,  1938 
Dear  Son  Morris. 

We  just  received  your  letter  yesterday  and  certainly  hope  your  trip  will  prove  of  great  benefit  to  you.  We  all  have 
problems  of  various  kinds,  some  one  way  and  some  another,  but  that  seems  to  be  the  purpose  of  life,  so  we  must 
be  optimistic  and  make  the  best  of  our  lot  even  though  it  seems  hard  at  times.  As  long  as  we  have  a  clear 
conscience  and  understand  the  real  purpose  of  life  as  Latter-day  Saints  to  it  is  easier  to  regard  reverses  in  the 
right  light.  So  be  patient  and  there  will  be  brighter  days  ahead.  The  weather  is  fine  here  now  after  a  long  spell 
of  wet  weather.    We  are  just  starting  farming.    Your  Father. 

On  the  back  of  the  above  letter  was  this  letter  from  Birdie 
Dear  Morris, 

Just  received  your  letter  yesterday.  The  mail  here  is  so  slow.  Etha  called  me  before  I  received  the  letter  to 
say  that  you  was  to  go  through  the  operation  at  8  o'clock.  I  do  hope  you  are  feeling  good  and  that  you  will 
speedily  recover.  We  are  hoping  and  praying  for  the  best  at  all  times. ...Father  is  in  a  hurry  to  take  this  to  town, 
so  will  close  and  write  again  soon.    With  love  and  best  wishes  from  Mother. 


Letter  to  Etha  in  California  from  Dollie  in  Provo,  July  12,  1929.  Dollies  handwriting  is  difficult  to  read.  The 
blanks  represent  words  I  could  not  decipher. 

Well  bless  my  broad  minded  girl.   I  am  so  glad  you  looked  at  that  offer  you  had  but  like  you  said  that  would 

of  interfered  with  your  school  and  you  can  do  better  than  that.   I  am  so  glad  you  gave  to in  the  4  necks  and 

it  seems  so  long  to  me.     But Etha  go  and  see  Aunt  Sadie  your  fathers  sister  grandmother  Bleak 

/  am  taking  medical  treatment  for  my  throat  and  feeling  a  little  better  now  than  I  did.  1  thank  the  Lord  for 
the  blessing  I  have  with  my  lovely  family  and  a  daughter  that  is  able  to  take  a  trip  like  this  and  see  the  folly  of 
worldly  people  as  you  do.  You  don't  know  Etha  dear  how  I  admire  and  love  you.  I  know  you  arc  pun-  as  gold 
and  I  have  always— bless  you.   I  am  anxious  for  your  return.   I  will  do  all  I  can  for  in  [sic]  your  work. 

A  letter  Charles  Morris  wrote  from  Driggs.  Idaho,  to  Etha  m  -Jackson,  Wyo.,  Dec.  18,  1938 
"Dear  Mama, 

How  are  you.  I  heard  about  my  baby  sister.   I  was  sure  glad.   How  arc  you  feeling ' 
I  hope  you  are  fine.  I  like  school  fine.  Jimmie  lee  and  I  will  be  over  to  sec  you  one  of  these  days.   I  loi  t  you.    Your 
son,  Charles" 


APPENDIX  EIGHT 


ETHA'S  PEDIGREE  CHART 


Thomas  Nelson  Bleak 


Jesse  James  Bleak 


2  Sept.   1870 
Whe-"1  Dom 
whe-e        St.  George,   UT 

Whe^  married       ^   Oct.    1901 
Where         St.   George,   UT 

Whendied    27  June'    1926 
Whe-e         Provo,    UT 


Etha  Bleak 


|N.'"<N 


When  born 
Whcc 


14  Jan.  1907 
Richfield,  Ut 


James  Godson  Bleak 


When  bom 
Where 

When  married 
Where 

When  died 
Where 


15  Nov.  1829 
London ,  Eng 1 and 

24  Nov.  1860 

Salt  Lake  City,  UT 

30  Jan.  1918 
St.  George,  UT 

10 


18  Oct.    1804 

When  born  _        ,         _ 

Cork,    Ireland 

When  mamed 

When  died   7  Feb.    1844 

where        st.   James  England 

Mary  Godson 


When  bo'" 
Whem 
When  died 
Whore 


30,  Sept.  1797 

Cork,  Ireland 
24  Jan.  1846 
London ,  Eng land 


5|  Jane  Thompson 


When  bom  1    Dec.     1845 

Where  Birmingham,   England 

whenriipa.  20  May  1942  11 

Wncfe  St.   George,   UT 


Joseph  Lewis  Thompson 
8  Feb.    1815 

When  born 

Wnefe  Warwickshire  England 
When  mamed    28   Dec .    1835 
Whendied      15   Feb-    1875 
where    Clarkston,   UT 

Penelope  Thompson 


12 


6   William  Alma  Young 


when mamed      1  Aug.   1930  to  Morris  Christensen 

Where  6  Feb.    1961  to  Edwin  Bohi 

„.       .    .  9  May,    1993 

When  died  ' 

Where  salt  Lake  City,   UT 

Wells  Morris  Christensen 

Spouses 

Edwin  William  Bohi 


Etha  Malinda  (Pol lie)  Young 


when oom    3  Sept.    1870 
Wiere         Washington,   I 

whendied   19  Jan.   1937 

Where     PrOVO,    UT 


when  bom  3  Aug.    1849 

Where        Platte  River'    ILL 

When  mamed  1   °Ct'    1865 
where     st-  George,   UT 

Whendied     22  ^V   1914 
Where      Showlow,    AZ 


13 


When  horn    22    NaT-     1816 

Where  Walsall ,   England 
Whendied    9   Dec.    1865 
w,-,em    Clarkston,   UT 

William  Young 


I F-  ,VI~«? 


^     .        28  Aug.    1805 

When  bom  -> 

Whce  Springfield,  TN 

Whenmamed  U  Nov'  1826 
Whended  2  Sept.  1875 
Whe(e  Washington,  UT 

Leah  Holland  Smith 


14 


uu,     ,        1  Dec.   1810 
When  born        w=v..    j-vj-v 

Wiefe      Nashville,  TN 

Whendied      18  Au9-    1897 
wt10re  Oak  Springs,   NV 

John  Lyle  Riggs 


7I  Emily  America  Riggs 


When  born     21   Feb.    1847 
Where     Quincy,    IL 

Whendied     7  June,    1917 
Where       Parowan,   UT 


15 


fafl  v  ni  nr   71 


When  born 
Wheie 

When  mamed 
When  died 
Where 


2  Nov.  1824 
Putnam,  Co.  IN 
18  April,  1846 
20  June,  1851 
Quincy,  IL 


Nancy  Beaufort  Morris 


iMhHv  ill  iiu   'I 

8  Jan.   1828 

When  born 

Where      Paris,   KY 

Whendied      14   Aug.    1903 
Whom     St.    David,   AZ 
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APPENDIX  NINE 


FAMILY  GROUP  RECORD  WITH  ETHA  AS  A  CHILD 


gwuwki    Jesse  James 


yg%£?"wo 


Christened 


D*d 
27   Juno.    1926 


Boned 
30   Jnnfi.    1926 


Married 
6   Oct..     1901 


Place 


i  ml 


Bleak 


St.  George,   UT 


Place 


Place 


Place 


Provo.  rrr 


Place 


Provo.    m 


Husbands  lathe' 
Given  name(s) 


£r.    f^orcp.    I  IT 


James  Godson 


Husbands  mol her     7  =  |-,a 
&ven  name(s)  u  al  ie 


WHe 

Gfven  namg(s)      Ef.ha    Ma  1  i  nrla     I  Hoi  1  ipI 


Bom  (day  monih  year) 

3  Sept.    1870 


Christened 


'  f)$  nrdrwv  o  (too-. 


26  Sept.  1915 


r  I'V**^*) 

6  June  1941 


BIC 


Seated  in  s{>>  se 


-...,„ 


Last 
name 


Bleak 


G5  ox 


,    ,-rv- 


MMan    Thompson 

name 


IJ    Do-  P.1S"! 


Place 


Maiden 

^1 Youny 


Place 


Washington,  UT 


DS  cyrknance  dates 


Bai'ii/K-i 

30  Oct.    187» 


Died 

19   Jan.    1937 


Place 


r'wt'*^f^1 


Buiird 


Place 


Provo,    I  IT 


6  June.    1941 


21  Jan.    1937 


Seated  in  parents 


Provo,   UT. 


Aites  lathe' 
Given  rwimeist 


William  Alma 


l  asi 
name 


Young 


G3  '•■ 


^es™^c,   Emily  Ameria 


Maiden 
name 


Riggs 


[3    r> 


Children 


1 DS  o«diaince  dales  Tpmc*> 


Given 

name(s)        Ruth 


Last 

name 


Bleak 


Bom  (day  month  vear) 

31  Aug.    1902 


Chnstenpd 


Died 


Place 


St.   George,    UT 


Place 


PUce 


Spouse 

Given  name(st  MllrOrQ 


Marr 


9  Dec.    1923 


,        |I.V.' 


I  SSI 

nemt 


Curtis 


Place 


d  IO  ■n|XHi  .< 


Se« 
■F- 


nameiM        Maude 


r&ptTi^k 


t  nst 


Bleak 


Place 


Rigby,    ID 


^"Feb.    1914 


Christened 


Place 


■  .    1  .    .v..-     • 


D>ed 


Place 


'»e.>k*  I  H>  |i  irart* 


Spouse 

Given  namets) 


Amos 


,i .: 

lyjme 


Msmed 

14  July,    1921 

Given 

name(») EtllQ 


J3ailin. 


Place 


S*a*d  to  hxxjso 


last 


Bom  (day  month  yea' I 

I     14   Jan.    1907 


Christened 


Bleak. 


Place 


tin.  .• 


Rirhfi^1rif     UT 


Place 


Dti-I 

Q    rvnyr     1991 

GrCenaimeiM    wells  Morris  Christensen 


sair  Mkp  rit-y,  irr 


n.  i|  v  i.-i~i 

28  March,  lilt 


1     Amj.      191(1 


•r  iv>! 


Edwin  William  Bohi 


1  Aug.  1930 


6  Feb.  1941 


APPENDIX  TEN 


FAMILY  GROUP  RECORD  WITH  ETHA  AND  MORRIS  AS  PARENTS 


Husb«nd 
G«v*n  namg(i) 


Wells  Morris 


asl 

*VVnp 


Christensen 


Bo»n  (day  morvh  yna'l 

5  June,    1905 


Place 


Darby,   Teton,    ID 


DS  f^lmanrp  dalf"". 


0-M|     (C 


C'»iyeoert 


"lace 


BHpllTPfl 

1  Aug.   1913 


D*d 

5  Dec.   1938 


Place 


Jackson,  WY 


1  Aug.    1930 


Bo-icd 


Place 


Alta,    Teton,    WY 


BIC 


Stoned 

1  Aug.    1930 


Place 


Logan,   UT 


Spaled  to  ^pcn.sp 


Husoands  lathe' 

Oven  r\ame<s)     Charles 


1  Aug.   1930 


Logan 


lost 


<*"*      Christensen 


Hus&ands  moiher 

G<ve« nameist      Sarah  Birdie 


Ma<Jen 

name      Green 


wtt« 

Oven  name(s) 


Etha 


Maiden 

^a^e      Bleak 


T4  Jan.   190: 


Place 


Richfield,  UT 


OS  ordinance  date1; 


V*-*|  ilf 


Chnslened 


Place 


3.i(  .ii/m  l 

28  Mar.    1915 


9 


"May,    1993 

Bu'ied 


Place 


Salt  Lake  City,  UT 


1  Aug.    1930 


Logan 


Place 


Alta,   Teton  Wy 


Wi'es  tame 

Given  name<si        Jesse  James 


Sealed  lo  s>arPnts 

_  6   June,    1941 


a<;i 

wime      Bleak 


3LAKE- 


o<vc""3mfi;i   Etha  Malinda  (Dollie) 


Maiden 

name         Young 


m 


l~><»rp,i*;o<f 


Children 


DS  twtnanoB  daip<; 


tpmnlp 


Se» 
-M- 


Given 
namp(s) 


Charles  Morris 


Bo"i  (day  month  yeafT 

29  Aug.    1931 


Piatt 
Prove 


Lasr 


Christensen 


UT 


BaphftMl 

29  Oct.    1939 


Christened 


Place 


I  H  li  WW  ! 

10  Nov.    1955 


I  FALL 


0>ed 

10  April,    2005 


Place 

Rexburg,    ID 


'-»o-»kh"I  in  parents 


BIC 


SiJOuse 

Given  nameisi 


Sarah  Ann 


Ma'ned 

6  June,    1958 


Lasi  . 

name      Hutchinson 


Place 


Idaho  Falls,    ID 


5  •***»!*»<  1  In  s.[»rnisi* 

6  June  1958 


I  FALL 


Set 

M 


GivPii 
nameisi 


James  Lee 


tast 


name       Christensen 


Ben  (day  month  yeaO 

10  May,    1933 


Place 


Alta,   Teton,   WY 


BaphMil 

29  June,    1941 


Ch/islened 


Place 


T  n<  lowfv I 

20  Oct.   1955 


I  FALL 


0>ed 


Place 


Se.Tieii  ''j  narmte 


BIC 


Spouse 

Grvcnnameisi        Melissa  Louise 


Last 

■^"^e       Jennings 


Uarncd 

13  Oct.    1959 


Place 


Itlflho.  EaliSi   TP. 


13  nm-.   TQS9 


IfALL 


5#i 

M 


Gwen 
named! 


Barrie  Dee 


2!™* Christensen 


Bo/n  (clay  month  yea'l 

Q    Aug.     IQlfi 


Chfisienod 


r;«-l 


Place 


Place 


Idaho  Balls,   fn 


Place 


riipli/prl 

6  Jan.    1945 


FntJowpd 

20   Nov.    1956 


Sealed  to  ra'pnis 


IS!!!! Fvnnno  Rn^nolhprg  (div.)    Ann.i  Payne  (div. )    Rosalie  Waddell 


I  FALL 


BIC 


Mai"e<1 


C,     fl,,r         1QC,Q 


2|  May,    iqftj 


Etha  Morrissa 


Bom  idav  month  a 

16  Dec.    1938 


D*mI 


Place 


asi 

name 


Christensen 


Place 


Jackson ,   WY 


- 


Tjpousr 


1  Mar.    1947 


fn<!ov.o'! 

5  Aug.   1959 


Semes)      ; 


I  FALL 


BIC 


v  i    •  ■ 


Delherr  J.   Spprry (Hiv.  ) 


19  Aug.    1959 


Edward  Albert  Ether  Rich,   Jr. 

mri.    7H  Mav.    1965     .      sailed   5  May],    1967 
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Husband       __         „..,,. 

Given  namets)       Edwin    William 


Bom  (day  monlh  yea') 

3  Sept.    1899 


Christened 


Died 

22  Aug.    1988 


Bu'ied 


Mamod 

6  Feb.    1941 


Place 


Bohi 


Salem,    ID 


Place 


Place 


Driggs ,   ID 


Place 


Alta,   Teton,  WY 


Place 


Pocatello,  ID 


Husbands  tainc 

Given  name(s)        GOttl  leb 


Husbands  mother 

Given  name(si      Verena 


Gwn  nameisi Etna 


Bom  (day  month  yea') 

U  Jan.   1907 


Christened 


Died 
_9_ 


May.    199? 


lasi 

name 


Bohi 


Maiden 

name 


Fischer 


Maiden 
name 


Bleak 


Place 


Richfield,  UT 


Place 


Place 


Salt  T^k^  r^y,  rrr 


DS  n»dm.vir  <•  'In"". 


31  Oct.    1907 


•flow**! 

10  Nov.    1955 


Sftltpfl  *'i  p,vr'»i- 


S^altvl  tfi  <^>o   sn 


•^Ml|  v 


BIC 


1£J   Dm  ..  ,-.0.1 


(3  oo- 


•  i  ■  - 


IS  ot  finance  dales 


D.« '!!/»'   I 


28  Mar.    1915 


f  'Vl'MrV*?f1 

1     Aug.     IQ^n 


JjogaD  _ 


Buried 


Place 


Alta.    Tet-nn,    WY 


Sealed  I  i|    ire 

6  June.    1941 


SHAKE 


Wiles  tame' 

Ggnnameffl     Jpssp   JaflBS 


last 
name 


Rlpak 


2. 


0**<  p  •  ■ 


Wiles  men  her 

G'vconamets)       F1-ha    NtalinHp     fjpUJfij 


Maiden 

__i Ynnng 


K]    n»vna<;eii 


Children 


DS  mtl-nnnre  date* 


Ternr*" 


Se» 
F 


Given 

nameis)         Jan   Edeen 


Last 

name 


Bohi 


Bom  (day  month  yea') 

21   July.    1942 


Chastened 


Died 


Place 


Place 


Driggs,   ID 


Place 


Spouse 
Given  nameisi 


Ma"  ied 


Place 


lasi 
name 


Boi  v>"i 

30  Sept.    195C 


29  Aug.  1966 


'^-  it«»  I  I   ,p  v^V^. 


■•*■  ,t»*i •■•■,- 


Se. 

F 


firvPO 

nameisi        Vetta  Kaye 


Bom  Iday  monlh  yea') 

13  Sept.    1945 


C.ivistened 


Died 


i  ast 
name 


Bohi 


Place 


Place 


Driggs,    ID 


Place 


%'  Oct.    1953 


'i6* 


Oct.    1970 


■<•  ii.- 


Spouse 
Given  nameisi 


William  Melvin  Hurst  l  Jj.v.  ) 


Ma"  ied 


10  Oct.  1970 


James  Osborne 
2  Aug 


1977 
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r'AMILY  GROUP  PHOTOS 


Ed  and  Etha's  family  just  before  Jim  left  on  his  mission. 


Ed  and  Etha's  family  at  Charles  and  Sarah's  wedding  reception 


ind  Etha's  family  in  the  early  1970s 


-il>  - >  Bleak  Christe 


service  and  sacrifice  / 


tich   K 


(Etha  Morri 


ssa  <  'hnsiciis. • 

!'-|Sl('llS('ll) 


: 


■  *   -  . 


